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FORESTERS. 


CHAPTER I. 


DECLINE OF DA. 


1 IVV A Nis that on which depends the 
happineſs, or the diſtreſs of man's exiſ- 
i tence? It is our charater—it is depen- 
ant too in a great meaſure on the manner 
with which we accuſtom ourſelves to diſ- 
criminate objects: —it is from our ſenti- 
ents from our affections only that we 
Wlerive our felicity. Do we defire to poſ- 
els it in permanence, let us eſtabliſh it in 
urity—Do we afterwards complain chat 
Vor. I. * we 
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we are unfortunate, let us firſt look round, 
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let us compare with our own the lot of | 
other men, and we ſhall have little reaſon | 
for ſelfiſh lamentations. It is by educa- 
tion alone that we are enabled to develope i 
the mind—to arrange the paſſions—to fa- 1 
thom their baſis. The paſſions are a no- 5 _ 
ble, but they are alſo a dangerous endow- im 
ment; they give to the fire of youth a cer- 5 
tain portion of ſtrength, more apt to con- Ac 
ſume reaſon than ripen enjoyment: a fire 1 3 
never to be quenched in the heyday of 09g 
life, hardly in old age to be extinguiſhed. Wh 
All mankind are more or leſs ſubject to the | 
dominion of the paſſions, and thoſe Who ie -. 
know how to regulate, who define Soo 
them, are the claſs to whom ey will be. 1 
uſeful; in opulent cities they take their 3 
root in luxury, and grow headſtrong for him 
want of pruning they produce a thouſand} Tunin 
fiktitious wants they occaſion a thouſand} ini 
contrarieties they create inſatiable appe- 3 
tites, every one of which ſubverts nature, mn 
and is the declared foe of 3 bap- 


pineſs. 
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Obſerve a raw youth wrapped up in his 
own conceit guided by his own will 
| þ ith what impetuoſity does he eſcape from 
be trammels of childhood — with what 
raſnneſs does he madly run upon the world, 
Fripping or falling at every ſecond ſtep.— 
See him at the moment when death rids 
7 N him of a troubleſome preceptor, who would 
I omen him what he has no reliſh for—the 
eſſons of wiſdom. Does he weep? Does 
de mourn for this friend? —No! his pa- 
ay off 1 Fents are gone before: this 1s the only 


hed. | tumbling block in the way of his pleaſures : 
to the 1 e rejoices that this laſt bar is removed 
ho hre is ſenſible alone to what he calls his 
Oy ing good fortune: but take care, young man, 
ill bel the liberty thou ſo dearly prizeſt may 
cheir W urn to thy deſtruction. Let us ſtep with 
8 for im for an inſtant into that world ſo in- 
zuſandÞ 


riting in proſpett—ſo eagerly deſired—a 
Inillion of temptations, one more brilliant 
appe· , þ han another, are crowding the path 
nature, —— which he is galloping—they put 
8 hap- emſelves into his reach—they invite him 
o lay hold of them—his joy is confuled— 
BR | his 


uſand} { 
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his choice diſtradted and at laſt, perhaps, 1 Catia 


he ſeizes on thoſe by which he is the leaſt Hs in 
captivated, merely becauſe they happen to q Div 
be the moſt popular—all is noiſe—hurry— 1 min 
diſſipation. Balls, aſſemblies, concerts, pur 
horſe- racing, or gaming, occupy the hours 300 
as they fly at night ſtill more new, more 4 dnce 


charming projects are formed for the mor- 


4 rro 
"2 
row preſent joys fade in their euloariag, Þ | 


when oppoſed to the expected future. hf 
Our young voluptuary is ever buſy in Wo! 
doing nothing, yet wonders he has the 6 en 
powers of doing ſo much: he has no com- Pis f 
plaint but the want of time —yet in ne Ah! 
progreſs of time, the very recolleQion of 1 hat 
thoſe delights he is now ſo eagerly pur- NV 
ſaing are quite obliterated from his fleet- Prac 
ing memory, whether it be thoſe of loung- WM $1 
ing at ſpeclacles, of deep-play, or illicit fred 
love. Love! did I ſay—ah! why pro- Peho 
fane a name fo hallowed! Where 1s che hal 
affinity between inclination and innocent Wxan 
aftettion—the voice of one is horrible 1 e m 
for ever. clamorous to the ſenſes, but does 4 as! 
not proceed from the heart— brutal as in- } eyo 


ſatiable 1 


THE FORESTERS, 5 


1 3 


naps, | 3 aiable—fulisfied without choice. Such 
leaſt I 8 inclination—virtuous love is a ray of the 


Pini, which the Great Father of all 
mingles in our mental exiſtence to ſoſten 
12 ſorrows, to gladden our hearts, and 


en to 1 


A 40 draw us nearer to himſelf. But look 
more 4 Once more at our poor victim of faſhionable 
mor- I Errors —ſee him in the meridian of his 
Iring, Fareer, reduced by diſeaſe to the ſhadow 
ture. 3 f his former ſelf, the prey of ennue.— 
ſy in „ oroſe, peeviſh, devoured by the tor- 
s the Ments of conſcience, yet aſhamed to repoſe 
Sis feelifigs even in the boſom of his family. 
Ah! unfortunate, ill-conduted mortal; 


54 


com- : 
n the 1 


ion of 3 hat a burden art thou become to ſociety 
— -f hat a weight to thyſelf—what a dil- 
fleet- race to humanity ! 


oung- J Such as I have deſcribed are the general 
illicit) feats of ſtrong paſſions in great cities : 
pro- Pehold the picture contraſted by the quiet 


is the} Whabitants of the low-roofed hamlet :— 
nocentl 4 xamine the peaſants — not ſuch as are to 
ble e met with in the environs of Paris :— 


* 


It does} Was! the contagion of manners has ſpread 
as in- eyond the Fauxbourgs ;— the harmleſs 
atiableÞ people 
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| 


people I mean to repreſent are thoſe of V 
Beauce of Bearn, Obſerve Jacques as | 1 OC« 
he works by the fide of his father—his age | on 
is only fixteen, yet his athletic limbs would 8 ith 
perſuade one he had lived over twice that b W 
number of years. He follows the plough | Fin 
with the lightneſs of an elf, nor thinks him- ver 
ſelf lefs engaging becauſe his hands grow ou 
callous whilſt forcing the ſpade into the mp 
boſom of the hardened earth, or that he 1 late 
loſes his reſpettability by employing his 1 fe 

ſtout arms in the uſage of the flail—be Pas 

manfully lays on his ſtrokes on the thraſſi- port 
ing floor, rejoicing in the bounty of Na- 1 mair 
ture, who repays his labours with that pro- 4 ls ft 


lific grain, without which man would find} tis 
it difficult, if not impoſſible, to ſubſiſt. 9 
The burden of the day is over reſt ſuc-} 3 
ceeds to labour—he is more than ſatisfied 3 
with the proviſion laid up in his —j 
the poppy operates on his eyelids, its in- 
fluence is never impeded, except ſome ſoft 3 
retroſpection creeps over his mind, and by 
the ſweeteſt train of recollettions _ 
his ſlumbers. q 

Wien a 
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e of Whatever be his pleaſures they are in- 
es as 9 8 Hocent—he recals the paſſed without occa- 
s age hon of ſhame—he contemplates the future 
„ould 1 With delight :—perhaps a party at bowls, 
that k wreſtle on the green, or a dance in the 
Finage, bound his deſires—or are theſe 


5 indulged but at proper ſeaſons: the 
Hours of enjoyment ſucceed to thoſe of 
—_ Employment—it is only when labour abdi- 
; | hy that pleaſure begins her reign. His 


8 bie Pfe is divided into three parts: induſtry 
ve the largeſt, amuſement the ſmalleſt 


Portion; religious exerciſes fill up the re- 
f Na- nainder; and Jacques, in his pariſh church, 
t pro- 1 ſtill an object worthy of approbation. 
1 find t is neither by conſtraint, nor for form ſake, 
— hat he goes there, but from habitual de- 
t ſuc-Wotion—he enters with a modeſt air—he 
tified | ; olds up the hat which he carries in his 
2 aand to cover his face from obſervation, as 
its in- pe announces ſome ſhort ſcriptural ejacu- 
ne ſoil Eton, which having performed with due 
nd by everence to the preſiding deity, he takes 
rotrad is ſcat by the ſide of his mother: his arms 
B 4 are 


1 


ateveri 


5 % 8 

NS, 

CS 
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perpendicularly open—his eyes fixed on- 
his meek paſtor, who is dealing out ſublime 8 


toric is marking out their direct road to- 
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are pendent—his hands joined his mouth 


truths, not in the loſty ſtrains of a de- 
claimer, but the pious, ſimple language of 
a true Chriſtian, who inſtead of {trewing # 
the path of his hearers with flowers of re- 


Heaven by the ſtraight way. Jacques 
loſes not a word of the long diſcourſe—he 
liſtens —he n the whole of it—he 
does more, he makes it the ſubject of his 
meditations from one Sunday to another. 4 

Theſe two portraits being feebly deli- 3 


neated, I expect there are many who wil 9B 
think I ſpeak too ſeverely of the great, too 1 
flatteringly of the ſmall. I diſclaim al Om 
partiality—if I am guilty of error, it 10 | wh 


the error of opinion: neither do I con- pre 
ceive that every character we meet with] 
in cities mult of neceſſity be vicious, or chi. 
that all are virtuous which ſhelter them- | for 
ſelves in retirement: but I hope it will bel ble 
allowed, that inſtances of virtue are more this 


rare in the former, becaule the latter pol tal, 
{eb | 


Ce gs 2 * 8 


5 
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nouth | MY : | 
"7 feſs two grand ſpecifics againſt ennue, work 


d on 
blime 
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With us idleneſs produces 
vice vice is the parent of infirmities la- 


and ſleep. 


a de- 


ewing 
80 let ſickneſs approach, except it creeps 
of re- 
dad to- 
cques % 
e—he : 4 2 | : lui th 
A tions, our time, and our paſſions; the only 
— he | 1 
ah * leſſons we readily imbibe teach us that 
183 OY E . | 
on 15 ambition is glory —jealouſy, natural—cun- 


oF pour ſweetens the poor man's repoſe—it 
age of 


tinges his cheeks with health—it will not 


upon him in the rear of time—large towns 
may be conſidered as vaſt overgrown col- 
leges, where we learn to miſuſe our affec- 


her. ning, cleverneſs. In the country the defi- 
| deli- nition of theſe words are much better un 
Oo wil derſtood — there Nature is the honeſt 
t, too fchool dame, who: gives no lectures but 
im all Z thoſe of temperance, virtue, and religion, 
» It 10 which her children ſtudy with. eaſe, and: 


con- 3 
t with} 


us, OY thinker—the man who. depends: on chance 


pratiiſe with pleaſure. 
Where is the man. of the world the free- 


them- for all the benefits he does, or all the: 
vill beg bleſſings he hopes to poſſeſs? Where is: 
n more T this inſenſible, infatuated, ungrateful mor- 
er pol aal, who refuſes to-own- his dependance on 
{els} | * 5 the: 

| 


* 
55 
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the bounty of Divine Providence? Can be 
retain his infidelity, when he beholds the 
enthuſiaſm of ſoul pourtrayed by the hum- 
ble peaſant as he contemplates in his filent 
_ evening walk the, wonderful works of an 
All-Sovereign God. Will the man of 
education, who calls himſelf a philoſopher, 
convince us that his wiſdom is inferior to 
the wiſdom of a peaſant—ſee him return- 
ing from a day of toil to enjoy the ſweets 
of repoſe—though wearied with labour, 
ſee how often he ſtops to gaze with delight 
on that horizon which bounds the heart= 
cheering proſpect of vineyards glowing 
with purple, fields waving with the ſtalks 
of plenty ; white huts, with ſmoking chim- 
nies peeping out from the embowering trees 
of verdant green, ſheltered from the viſita- 
tion of ſtorms, too humble to invite the ſpoil- 
er's depredating footſteps—ſee him whilſt 
he conſiders the charming ſcene, it is the 


moment of ecſtaſy, it is the moment of ex- e 
ultation—but above all, it is the moment 


of devout gratitude—his eyes are fixed on 


lifts 


the marvellous works of bis Creator—he 


* \ 
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'H ifts up his heart—his hands are claſped 
9 together by irreſiſtible impulſe his heart 
1 beats to the impreſſion of thankfulneſs, and 
His ſoul is fully ſatisfied. 

1 Ho happy is this peaſant ſeated on the 
'T banks of a rivulet bordered with willows, 
4 or fringed about by tall majeſtic trees, 
Y orming to his ſight the lengthening view 
pf a clear and liquid avenue, either uniting 
o embrace each other, or bending their 
venerable branches to kiſs the flowing, but 
nruffled water: its ſoſt murmurs—the 
Zcooling breeze—the paddling oars cutting 
ts ſilvered ſurface—the diſtant barking of 
Uogs— the ticktack meaſures of a neigh- 
pouring mill, conſpire to captivate his 
Wenſes, and to fill his mind with religious 
Ewe. He watches the going down of the 
Jun—it ſets in glorious ſptendour—it darts. 
ts copious rays on the whole face of Na- 
ture he ſtarts from the calm reverie that 
genvelopes him—he thinks of his family, 
nd haſtens home to embrace them. They 
neet him on his way—they have loitered 
Wehind to collect the utenſils of their 
B 6 work 
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work — the ſon paſſes his arm through that 
of his father—the wifs and her children 
walk before, dragging after them the long 


ſtraggling branches deſtined to kindle the 


blazing fire, which is to dreſs their frugal 
Thus they march cheerly along 


ſupper. 
to the ſound of the ſhepherd's bell, as he 
calls his wandering flock to their nightly 
fold—the melodious tones of a flute adds 
ſweet muſical variety to general harmony : 
the careful mother makes haſte with her 


roſy brood to prepare for the reception of 


her huſband—his ſteps are prevented by 
new objects of admiration, 

See!“ cries he, © ſee, Jacques, in the- 
obſcurity of this approaching twilight, how- 
glorious to the view is that planet, which: 
ſinking in purple gives place to the filver 
moon, modeſily waiting to riſe from be- 
hind the mountain at the departure of that 
luminous body, from which her pale light. 


is borrowed.” 
His feet are now at the door of his cot 


tage—he enters it with delight—he paſſes. 


into his little garden, walks round and 
round 
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- Fround its narrow limits—he is elated with 


poſſeſſing ten roods of ground ſtocked 


 Bvith vegetables; they are in his imagina- 


tion equal to ten acres that are not his 
pn: he is contented with his. lot —he 
3 nvies no man—he recals to his mind the 
Pharming ſcene of the evening is it poſſi- 
3 ple to forget ſuch a combination of Nature's: 
/ Þcit treaſures: he meditates, he enjoys, 
A le determines to reviſit them. 

Such is the decline of day remote, far 
Y 13 from capitals. Ah! how ſtriking. 
he contraſt between the filence of the 
Tountry and the confuſion of cities. Let 
Ws ſuppoſe ourſelves half a mile from Paris: 
hat is it that we ſee—what is it that we 
hear from our elevated ſituation? We over= 
ook a huge maſs of heavy buildings, but. 
e ſee them enveloped in fmoke, and the 
ounds we hear are a difagreeable com- 
ound, unproduttive of harmony. Is there 
any thing to be found in the noiſe of car- 
fiages—in the trampling of horſes—in the 
hw of chains—in the loud voices of 


Woe who cry their merchandiſe. What 
18 
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is there in all this to create pleaſure—to 
make the decline of day glorious or tran- 
quil ? You figh—you have nothing to ap- 
prove—nothing to admire—no philoſophic 
reflections preſent themſelves—you regard 


e e eee 
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with inſipidity, with apathy, the grandeur 7 
of thoſe ſuperb edifices, which are miſ- 9 
called country houſes you have prolong- 2 | 
ed your walk—you have paſſed by many 
of them you return to Paris—you are 
out of ſpirits, fatigued, melancholy—you 8 
do not know why you only know that 
you are diſſatisfied with your excurſion, NJ 
and that you have no deſire to repeat it. 
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CHAP. II. 


THE WANDERER, 


| ILLIAM paſſed the gates of Valence 

Done, and on foot; his little baggage un- 
Jer his arm—his eyes ſwimming in tears 
he turns from time to time, examines the 
Pires, the edifices of that pretty capital of 
| Valertinois—at every agoniſing look his. 
7 gitations increale—theſe objects remind, 
I im of a beloved friend; perhaps too that. 
Friend is perfidious—he ſighs—he wrings: 
is hands—he walks on with melancholy 
eps, and flow—he no longer perceives 
1 e ſummit of the citadel—he loſes ſight of 
but his own misfortunes—of theſe he 
E ou not be diveſted, they were inter- 
Woven with bis exiſtence. He is only 
Pigbteen: how graceful his figure—how; 
IAP. charming 
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n r rec 


charming his countenance—is it poſbble 4 
Ky 


he ſhould be unfortunate—liſten whilſt 1? 
tell you his eventful hiſtory to the moment 1 
on which we find him taking the road from 
Valence then determine on the colour of 
his fate. 

William is the only name by which Iam 
able to announce him — he knew of no 1 | 
other—he knew not that of his father 1 
neither had his lovely face ever reſted on © 4 
the bofom of a tender mother: he 1s alſo 3 
as ignorant what place claims his nativity, 2 | 
as of his name, his parents, or his lineage. Y q 
At the earlieſt dawn of reaſon, in the ten- 3 
der ſeaſon of helpleſs infancy, he found k 
himſelf in the hands of a good old woman, | 
whom inſtinct taught him to call by the 2b. 4 
pellation of mother; it was not altogether 3 
miſapplied —ſhe had given herſelf a title to = 
his duty, his reſpect, and his affections, by 1 * 


rearing him with all the aſſiduous tender-“ 4 Far 


Sheng 
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neſs that belong to the maternal character. Cha 
She loved his perſon, but ſhe-did: not ſpoil | ; 
his natural pleaſant diſpoſition by weak "a 

eal 


indulgences, or ſevere inflictions—he was I 
bred || E 
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red upon her knee before he was able te 
it 1 7 walk by her fide; ſhe would then inſpire 
ment I im with manly ideas, and from her he re- 
from | q teived the firſt rudiments of education. 
uy of 9 William, beſides Madame Dulays who 
; ppenly protected him, had another bene- 
FaQor that ſecretly adminiſtered to his 
f no Wants; from this unknown friend certain 
ums were punctually remitted, ſufficiently 
1 large for procuring him the means of learn- 
1 Ing from proper maſters the elements of 
dancing and muſic. From the latter of 
edge. i $ theſe,“ ſaid his ſenſihle monitreſs, “ you 
1 ill reap, my dear William, a great deal 
4» Hof pleaſure when I have orders to ſend you 
0 college, where only you can have a 


ble | 


I am 1 


1 0 i 


au Fr opportunity to complete your 
ether MRnow edge in this firſt-rate accomplifh- 
tle to ment.“ William was at this time ten years 
, by 1 old; he refided with his patroneſs at 
\der Paris 4 forte Cochere, the ſecond rue de ia 
iCter; 4 Chaiſe. 


= Madame Dulays, whoſe huſband had 
| been an officer of cavalry, inherited at the 

each of her buſband two thouſand crowns, 
a ſmall 
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a ſmall competence, yet enough to ſupport 1 Ther 
the ſtation ſhe choſe to occupy—ſhe cut f "ref: 
with the world—ſhe hid herſelf from all man 
ſociety —company were infupporrable— 
ſolitude charming—ſhe yielded to the un- 9 
ſocial predilection — ſhe neither went a- 7 
broad, nor received thoſe who ſought to 
viſit her at home—by what chance the lit- 
tle William became a part of her family 
is yet a myſtery : let us hope that time may 3 
reveal it. 2 
It was not the deceaſe of her hufband— he 
it was not the forlorn ſtate of widowhood 
that had driven Madame Dulays from the 
cheerful haunts of men—what made her 9 
take up a diſreliſh for ſociety was, the AY 
death of an only, a dearly beloved ſon, 
who was killed in a duel by one of his 3" 
friends, with whom he quarrelled; which thi 
_ unfortunate diſaſter was {till ſo freſh in the 
mind of his afflicted mother, that ahmoit 
before William was able to comprehend iſ 
the nature of her complaints, ſhe would 
paſs whole hours in ſpeaking to him on the 1 1 
virtues of her poor Dulays, and the trea- 
chery | 
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* 


port Þ "ow of his friend; ſhe even tried to im- 


e cut I preſs his young mind with a bad opinion of 
m all 8 wankind in general. She had but this 


% 5 7 


Engle foible—who then ſhall preſume to 
Sold it unpardonable, though its tendency 
vas pernicious: the child could only liſten 
bt to pithout underſtanding—he ſaw her weep— 
e r. q be wept in ſympathy, yet did not know 
wand | I be heard her moans — he echoed 
may Mem back from the very bottom of his 
4 heart, equally unempowered to diſcover 
nd— 3 ne cauſe of her afflictions as to confole 
hood 1 her under them; ſo that it may. juſtly be 
n * | Waid, the firſt lefſons he imbibed from his 

Imiſtaken tutoreſs were, that melancholy is 


one. * 
1 
1 * T0 


* 
pan 


> her 


, the Full of charms, and that all men are deceit- 
| ſon, q Jul; in both of which he became tolerably 
f his 2Þvcll verſed before he was ſeparated from 
vhich [ this dear, but dangerous matron. 

n the 1 At ten years old William was informed 
moſt © 4 Aby Madame Dulays that ſhe was not his 
hend mother. He heard the declaration with 


3» - 


7ould | Nerief—with ſurpriſe with terror reflect 
n the | 4 is by nature, gloomy by example, he re- 
trea- Y ) ceived 
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ceived the unexpected intelligence vin 


leſs fortitude than ſorrow. ; 1 
- « Ah! if indeed you are not my mother,” % 


ſaid he, what have you done with my 


parents?—where have you concealed them Wn | 


ſo long?—bring them to me, or carry mel | 
me I am not your ſon, before you have a 
told me who is the father, who is the mo- b 


to them. Cruel Mama! why do you tell 


ther of your poor little William?“ 


« That I cannot tell you, my good child, 
ſhe replied, kiſſing his cheeks, and wiping i 
away the faſt-falling tears which bedewed 1 K 
them; © all I know of your birth is, that 
the brother of your father was the friend "i 
of my huſband; he received you to oblige @ 
him; I have aſked him a thouſand times 8 


concerning your birth, but if the ſecret Wc 


was confided to him, he guarded it with © 


care, and preſerved it inviolable.“ 


William every day after this _—— * om 


ecclairciſſement grew more and more 
thoughtful ; be reflected on the words l 7 
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with : G ulays—when I . be ordered to ſend you 


3 
x 

£ 'Y 2 

* 1 


college. | | 
her,” „ Ah!” ſaid he, « this — n 


1 my my father—who 1s there beſides that 
them * have a N to e of me as he 
me Neaſes.“ 
u tell Ae eagerly ran to find his beefaftiels 
have 1] whom he communicated his ſuſpicions, 
mo- hut ſhe was unable to ſolve or ſtrengthen 
"ip all ſne could do was to aſſure him 
ld,” | Wat ſhe had never ſeen the perſon who 
iping Ho her with money to defray the ex- 
lewed ences of his board, clothes, and educa- 
„that gon : it always came to her by ſo particu- 
riend br a mode of conveyance, as left her no 
big pening to gratify her curioſity; though, 
times for his ſake more than her own, ſhe was 
ſecret | fell inclined to get at the bottom of a 


with g Janſaction ſo extraordinary. 

| | © You ſee, my child,” added the old 
ating Foman, in her uſual tone of diſtruſt, © what 
more is to be forced to live in a world inha- 
worde 150 by men, who make it their buſineſs 
been 2Þ deceive us—to impoſe on our ſenſes— 
dame Lb! William, William, what bitterneſs ſhall 
ons 1 1 feel 
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I feel for thee, when thou launcheſt apoull 


this ocean of perfidy! Heaven grant we ben 
fate of my poor Dulays may not fall upon ball 
thee! it was a friend that pierced his pre- 4 . 
cious boſom— think of him, and as on; = Sc 
as you live ſuſpe& every man that offers M 


"7 


you his friendſhip.“ | 4 + 2 
William knew Madame ks had ſo 
much kindneſs for him, that unfortunately i 

every word ſhe uttered found its way to 8 

his heart, and at fourteen he was a verfea/ 0 

little miſanthrope; yet nevertheleſs he 4. | 

dently longed to be preſſed in the arms of i 

his father. I am chilled with horror, + on 

would he ſay, © and miſerable for ever I er 

chis myſtery of birth robs me of my only þ mid 

Mama—it gives me no parent to ſupphy 1 oft 

her place.“ Such were his cogitations—/ IJ | 

ſuch his murmuring in the ſolitude of Ma- 
dame Dulays, who never ſuffered him to 
go out, except to mals, either in the chapel} 
of the Petites Maiſons, or to the church of ck 

St. Sulpice, and then only in a coach, forl nd1 

the admittance of which the gates were al- = 1 

1805 opened; . care had the old tad} 

taken 


POOR 
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A \ken that her infant pupil ſhould not be 
t the en by ſtrangers, concealing him as effec. 
*v ally from all eyes as if be had been kept 
cked up in a box. 
long So much premeditated caution gave a 
offers ew alarm to the foreboding mind of the 
4 ho- anxious William, in proportion as his 
ns. fo A eaſoning faculties daily expanded: he fan- 
ed from appearance, which till now had 
wt 1 ver engaged his attention, that traps 
erfed re every where ſet to enſnare him; that 
he ar. to ſome of them he ſhould certainly ſtum- 
—_ of e, notwithſtanding the prudent precau- 
n of his friend to ſave him; and thoſe 
ver Froneous fears rendered him the moſt 
nid, as he before thought himſelf the 
ſupply oft miſerable of children, 
0ns— The day on which his fourteenth year 
f Ma- completed Madame Dulays ſent for 
nim to m to her chamber: he found her in a 
chapel oſition of more than uſual ſadneſs; the 
irch of ck he had ſo often claſped with duteous 
ndneſs ſeemed to have loſt its ſtrength, 
ere al- d to bend in deſpair over her claſped 
4 lady nts which reſted. on a table. Thols 
1 | cheeks 
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cheeks his infant lips had ſo often covered 
with kiſſes, were now deluged in tears; 
and the boſom on which his early cries were 
huſhed, heaved with fighs. In theſe ter- 
rible ſymptoms William prejudged ſome 
frightful diſaſter that threatened himſelf — 
pale and trembling he fell on his knees: he 
hid his face in her robe, and reſpectfully 
urged her to tell him with what ſort of 
danger he was threatened. | 
With the greateſt that can be,” me 
replied. Ah! dear child! thou art going 
to be caſt upon the wicked world—yes, 
thou muſt go to college—the time is come: 
alas! we muſt ſeparate—we muſt part 
alas! dear William! perhaps for ever.” - 
« God forbid! God forbid !“ exclaimed 
William, preſſing her ſhrivelled hands to 
his lips, and weeping over them ; © if they 
force me from you I will return often to 
ſee you] will never diſgrace the precepts 
of virtue you have taught me! vill hate 
the world—I will hate every body in it, 
except I am ſo fortunate to find my father 


and my mother; them I will love with the 
ſame 


Fx 


ſan 
on] 
whe 
or 
The 
ture 
ſee 
brea 
Wel 
kno\ 
get 
all t 
beſt : 
your 
wher. 
cient, 
procu 
that y 
where 
avoid 
deal, 
cc B 
ou?“ 
ity— 
Vo! 


THE FORESTERS» 25 


1 ſame affection as I love you my dear, my 
g only Mama, ſo do not cry any more, for 
when I am a man you ſhall live with me, 
Me or I will come back and live with you.**— 
* The old woman embraced him with rap- 
= „ | : 

* a fool, ſaid ſhe, © to let you 
ly ſee how much I am afflited, becauſe I. 


break your heart without eaſing my own. 
Well, well, you will be a good boy—T - 
know you will—therefore let us try to for- 
get our vexation. If it pleaſe Heaven, 
all that grieves me now may be for the 
beſt: who knows but in time it may be 
your fate to fill out ſome high ſphere, 
"Ws where you would find yourſelf very defi- 
gd cient, with no better education than I can 
«to procure for you. Yes, it is quite right 


hey that you ſhould go to this dreaded college, 
to Pohere, if you attach yourſelf to ſtudy, and 
epts avoid bad examples, you may learn a great 
hate ical, and do yourſelf no harm.” 

in it, * But who is it that ſeparates me from 
aher Dou '” ſaid William, © by what autho- 
ity—for what purpoſe—tell me all that 
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rent 

ä . jeſt, 
« My amiable child!” replied Madame obe 
Dulays, who by this time was reſtored to elf! 
compoſure, © it is the unknown gentleman It 
to whom you are already very much in- Nas 
debted, who ſignifies by a mighty reſpect- had 
able perſon, calling himſelf Dumount, that | gray. 
his commands are, you ſhould on this very Wet, 
day remove with him to college. Mon-Hecet 
ſieur Dumount comes to fetch you away— Nerve 
it was his preſence, or rather the errand probi 
that brought him hither, which flung me 


you know, my dear Mama, and I ſhall } 
accede with the better grace to my deſ- | 
tiny.“ - 


95 — 


— — 
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ers \ 
into the condition you found me expoled illi 
to—it is therefore our duty to ſubmit: pirec 
but in the new abode to which you are Even 
going, always remember the leſſons offW-&io 
prudence—of caution—and of temperanceW « } 
you have ſo aptly imbibed: above all, IMientin 
charge you form no friendly ties with you WM\onf 
comrades; my poor Dulays fell by the anno 
hand of a college friend. Think of that ou, 
and conduct yourſelf with more wiſdonW-xchx 


than he did.“ Her tears at the mention 0 
; her 
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hall 


ier ſon began to flow afreſh, but the cur- 
de- 


rent of them was ſoon ſtopped by the ma- 
jeſtic figure of an eccleſiaſtic, who with a 
ober pace, and grave air, preſented him- 
elf before them. | 

It was the Abbe Dumount. His perſon 
as tall, well made, and erect, though age 
had turned the colour of his hair to a ſilver 
pray—his countenance pale, his eyes pe- 
netrating, and full of brightneſs his ſmile 
ſweet, complacent, but tinctured with re- 
erve—the caſt of his features indicated 
probity, candour, and frankneſs; charac- 
ers which very much relieved the fears of 
poled William at the ſtranger's entrance, and in- 
bmit : Wpired him not only with courage, but 
u areſgeven with ſomething like a firſt-ſight af- 
ns of-Qion. | | 2 

ranceli © Behold,” ſaid Madame Dulays, pre- 


ame 
d to 
man 

in- 
zect- 
that 
very 
Mon- 
ay— 
rrand 
g me 


all, IMenting her pupil to the Abbe; * behold, 

h you'lMonfieur, my poor little friend, whom I 

Dy theſhannot feel pleaſure in reſigning, even to 
F that, 


| ou, though I well know how much the 
viſdonxchange will be to his advantage.” 
tion 0 | 


C 2 « Your 
het | | 
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« Your regret, Madame, 1s extremely | 
natural,”* replied Dumount; then preſent— the 
ing his hand to William, who received it tut. 
with a good grace, he added, I do not © you 
promiſe to love you better than Madame | ſha 
Dulays, but I will try to love you as well; \ 
and if my black dreſs does not throw a 
little reſtraint over your good will towards | « th 
me, 1 ſhall ſoon be more the confidant of you 
your thoughts, than the preceptor of your W© 9t-t 


conduct.“ grie 

And will you indeed, Sir,“ eried 0 8 
am, with a degree of vivacity unuſual to repli 
him, © will you have the goodneſs to be not 
yourſelf my preceptor. Ah! Mama, if Iman 
am only to learn of this gentleman, I ſhallWmifin 
be leſs unhappy when I leave you than Wunde 


I ſhould be with any Holly elle in the 
world.” 

The Abbe was lenſibly affected by a pre- Neeive 
ference not leſs flaitering for the dreſs of 
ſimplicity in which it was offered. 

« Yes,” replied he, ſtretching out his 
arms, and tenderly preſſing him between 
them, 


barate 
O pro 
orld, 
he em 
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ely | Dr” | 
nt- them, © yes, my dear boy, I will be your 


1 it | tutor—1 will be your friend will be 
not your father, till he to whom you belong 
ime If {hall think proper to reveal himſelf.“' 
ell; William ſobbed out his thanks. 

« God be praiſed, ”*cried the old woman, 
that you are ſo tender hearted, Monſieur, 


»W a | 
ards | 


u of Y you ſee how ſuſceptible are the affections 
your Jof this charming child - you ſee how he 
grieves at leaving me.” ; 

Wil- He is in the right, Madame,“ kindly 
1al to {replied the Abbe, © where gratitude does 
to be not ſpring up at an early ſeaſon in the hu- 
if 1 man mind, the ſoil would be moſt unpro- 
| ſhallMmiſing; I ſhould be far from deſirous of 


undertaking to cultivate what Nature has 
left fo barren: but you muſt viſit us—you 
nuſt come often to ſee us—we ſhall re- 
ceive you as the reward of our diligent ap- 
plication in the purſuit of our ſtudies—at 
preſent it is convenient that we ſhould ſe- 
parate : I intreat your adieus may be ſhort, 
o protract them is the worſe policy in the 
orld.“ Saying this he led his pupil to 
he embrace of Madame Dulays; he threw 


23 himſelf 


| than] 
in the 


a pre- 
reſs of 


out his 
etweel 
them, 


30 THE FORESTERS. 


himſelf into her arms, ſhe preſſed him to hi 
her boſom; both were diſſolved in tears, dr 
but neither of them uttered a word: at an 
laſt they ſeparated in filence—it was aM Te 
ſilence full of tender expreſſion, and didi orc 
not offend the Abbe. Na 

Having entered a carriage which waitedW pu 
for them at the gate, William obſerved ai a | 
ſervant he had never ſeen before, who 
ſtood at the fide of it, opened the door, 
buſied himſelf in placing his baggage on 


the outſide; and after all this was doneW- but 
mounted behind it. Monſieur Dumount bid. 
plainly ſaw that it was only the modeſty of littl 
his pupil which prevented him from aſking far 
queſtions concerning this man, who ſeemediW gre: 
to engage a goot deal of his attention, and was 
willing to amuſe him by ſatisfying his cu- agit: 
rioſity, informed him, the ſervant who at- mou 
tended them would always continue in hu carr 
ſervice, if he ſhould approve of him on: men 
longer trial, being hired to live with, andi his d 
wait upon them in the college to which foun 
they were going. William felt a touch o bein, 


momentary vanity at this firſt ſtep toward 
his 
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n to his increaſing conſequence: the coachman 
ars, drove rapidly through the rue de la Chaiſe, 
: at and ſoon brought them to the Montagne 
as a Jte Genevieve, where they alighted at the 
great gate belonging to the college of 
Navarre. Monſieur Dumount taking his 
Pupil by the hand, entered with him through 
a grated door, which was ſuddenly ſhut 
upon them. William trembled—his heart 
palpitated—his knees could ſcarcely ſup- 
port him at appearances fo tremendous, 
but the good Abbe ſqueezing his hand, and 
bidding him fear nothing, he revived a 
little; yet before he had proceeded very 
far all his terrors returned with even 
greater force than at their firſt attack; he 
was taken ſo extremely ill from the mere 
agitation of his ſpirits, that Monſieur Du- 
mount, aſſiſted by ſervants, were forced to 
carry him between them into the apart- 
ment of the principal, where he ſtrove with 
his diſorder, of which he felt aſhamed, but 
found his ſituation not at all mended by 
being in the preſence of a maſter, whoſe 
long black robes, auſtere features, and 
c 4 crabbed 
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32 
crabbed countenance, were enough to have 
intimidated a more robuſt youth than him- 
ſelf. In a puritanical, whining tone, the 
ghoſtly pettant obſerved, that thus it was 
with all children.“ When firſt they come 
here,” ſaid he, they diſlike the idea of 
work, becauſe they have been ſpoiled by 
their parents at home, but when accuſtom- 

ed to ſtudy, they ſoon get rid of their lazy | 
habits, and commence men.” Then look- 
ing with ſomething which he meant ſhould 
reſemble kindneſs towards the meek and 
intereſting William, he aſked him “ if he 
was any thing better;”* adding, „I aſſure 
you, my little friend, it is nothing; be- 
lieve me it is nothing: to-day you ſhall 
make me your bows—that boy is extreme- 
ly pretty do you hear, child—do you not 
admire my goodneſs? ] ſay to-day I ex- 
pect no taſk from you but to-morrow 
mind you are to work—yes, you mult be 
diligent to-morrow—will you not, my litle 
man, be very diligent to-morrow—dili- 
gence 1s a mighty bleſſing; I aſſure my 
good 
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ave good child, it is a very mighty bleſſing 
im- MW indeed.” 

the M © Ab!” thought William, as he liſtened 
was Wto this college wiſdom, which {truck hard 
ome Mon the boundaries of nonſenſe; “ah! I 
am brought here as a lamb to the ſlaugh- 
ter; what would become of me, but for 
the good Mr. Dumount? how unlike is he 
in all reſpects to this babbler, who looks 
cruel even whilſt he is ſpeaking kindly. 
He ſoon ſaw theſe two gentlemen who 
occupied his refleions go out together; 
hree Abbes remained behind; their fi- 
gures were far from prepoſſeſſing, and the 
any croſs queſtions they put to William 
ery much diſconcerted him—-he thought 
of his good old woman, haſtily wiſhing 
imſelf again reſtored to her protettion : 
hilt under examination his anſwers were 
o ſhort, ſo confuſed, that riſing to retire 
at a ſmall diſtance where they might {peak 
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uſt be 


7 Liitle part, he heard one of them ſay to the 
—dili- ther, © That child is a fool; look at the 
re my air of folly that envelopes him.” —© You 

good re miſtaken,” he replied, © the boy is no 


c5 fool x 
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fool; that you take for folly is only timi- 
dity.”—<© Heaven defend me from fuck} 
timidity !”? returned the firſt ſpeaker; * I 
fear we ſhall have much trouble in teach- 
ing ſo ſtupid a blockhead—no, no, we 
ſhall never bring him about.” 

Here they were interrupted; Monſieur m 
Dumount returned with the principal, who ſo: 
conduded William and his private pre- 
ceptor to an apartment commodiousW©H un 
enough, which he told them was to be wit 
theirs: as he went out he tapped the al. the 
frighted boy on his cheek, bidding him beſW hin 
very good, very wiſe, and to think no- the 


thing about it—a favourite expreffion with rel 
the pedagogue on all occafions. William the 
ſaw him depart with what might have been vifi 
called pleaſure, had it not proceeded from tha! 
the ſource of melancholy, for when no ratt 
longer reftrained by the awful preſence o frie 
his maſter, he gave way, without control rep! 
to the grief that oppreſſed him, which hig} foli 
miniſtering angel of peace, the good Du hav: 
mount, endeavoured to mitigate; he heard] leay 
him with gratitude, but he heard him alſd cou 
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with deſpair: ſuch were the firſt effects of 


petticoat government-—he could think of 


nothing but his old woman, by whole in- 
dulgences he was not the better fitted for 
ſchool diſcipline. When dinner was ſet 
before him he could eat nothing, but re- 
mained the whole day overwhelmed in 
ſorrow. 

The next morning he did not feel leſs 
uncomfortable; when Monſieur Dumount, 
with a great deal of form, put him under 
the care of the maſters appointed to give 
him his leſſons, he hardly underſtood what 
they ſaid to him; however, he ſhewed no 


reluttance to do as they ordered him—in 


the afternoon Madame Dulays came to 
vifit him; ſhe heard his complaints with 
that falſe tenderneſs, which increaſed, 
rather than ſilenced them. His ſenſible 
friend the Abbe calling her aſide, gently 
reprehended her improper method of con- 
ſoling his pupil; ſhe confeſſed herſelf to 
have done wrong, and before ſhe took 
leave of William ſhe exhorted him to take 
courage; begging him, with tears in. her 

c 6 eyes, 
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eyes, to adopt that firmneſs of mind ſo ne- 
ceſſary to make his new mode of life eaſy 
to him, Theſe few words made a greater 
impreſſion on his diſſatisfied mind, than 
all that had been ſaid to him ſince he en- 
tered the college, and after ſhe was gone | 
he went quietly to his ſtudies; from this | 
time he alſo began to recover his very {mall 
ſtock of cheerfulneſs, which had entirely 
deſerted him on being placed in the hands 
of ſtrange people. 

Monſieur Dumount, though the beſt of 
all poſſible beings, and gentle as mercy to 
bis infant charge, was notwithſtanding the 
worſt companion that could have been 
given him, becauſe he did not love the 
world, or human ſociety, one bit better 
than his pupil: alas! their characters, their 
ſentiments, too well accorded, ſo that we 
muſt not expect to ſee William the leſs a 
miſanthrope for the inſtructions of his 
otherwiſe faultleſs tutor. 

Theſe two friends lived together in cor- 
dial habits of love and eſteem for many 
months, and Madame Dulays repeated her 

viſits, 


viſits, nor was denied admittance, as after 
the firſt ſhe took care that her culpable 
ſoftneſs ſhould no more offend : on the 
contrary, ſhe aſſiſted to the increaſe of his 
application. William ſincerely loved, but 
William greatly feared the Abbe Du- 
mount; he longed to afk him about his 


father, but many months were elapſed be- 


fore he could ſummon reſolution enough 
to aſ him a ſingle queſtion on the ſubject; 
at laſt he took courage, he ſaid to him; 
“My dear Sir, I dare fay it is in your 
power to give me a great deal of happineſs, 
if you are inclined to do it.“ 

« Speak on my child, and do not fear 
my inclination - hat 1s it you would have 
of me!?“ 

« I long to know my birth—I think, I 
believe, I am pretty ſure that you can tell 
me who is my father.“ 

« William, I do not know your father, 
I am as ignorant of him as you are.“ 
Ah! Sir, but how then did you hap- 
pen to hear of the poor deſerted boy, to 

whon 
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whom you are ſo good, ſo kind.” He 
wept as he ſpoke. 
Dear child, do not weep—IT will tell 
you every thing that I do know. I had 
often,“ continued he, © met at the houſe 
of a lady, who is an acquaintance of mine, 
a well-looking man, of middle age; he 
appeared to take a warm intereſt in what- 
ever concerned me; my friend received 
him on the buſineſs of another, and did not 
even know his name; he one day aſked 
me if I would undertake to aſſiſt in the 
education of a young perſon, the fon of 
his friend; I agreed to his propoſal with 
pleaſure, for I love to cultivate the human 
mind before it is adulterated by the vices 
of the world—this gentleman then named 
to me the college of Navarre, as that fixed 
upon for the purſuit of your ſtudies; he 
informed me where I ſhould find you, on 
what day I ſhould take you from Madame 
Dulays; he alſo gave me a purſe of twenty- 
five louis, telling me he would take on 
bimſelfto be anſwerable for our penſion. 
Well 
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Well, but my dear maſter,” cried 
William, eagerly interrupting him, © is it 


W not poſſible, do you think, that this boun- 


tiful ſtranger ſhould be my very father him- 
ſelf ?”” . 

« Indeed, my poor child, your queſtion 
is very natural; nor do I by any means 
think it improbable, that your innocent 
conjecture ſhould be founded in fact; you 
put me in mind too that your features bear 
a very ſtrong reſemblance to his—I ſhall 
make it my buſineſs to ſee this lady again; 
perhaps by this time ſhe might be able to 
inform me of his name and quality.” Du- 
mount was as good as his word; but as ill 
luck would have it, ſhe had that ſame day 
ſet out for a long journey, nor could any 
of her people tell when ſhe might return 
again to Paris. He called frequently at 
her door for ſeveral months, but as no in- 
telligence had been received from. her, he 
gave up the purſuit, and thought no more 
about it. | 

Wiltam in the mean time grew in 
ſtature, as well as in wiſdom. Nothing 

could 
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could be more enchanting than his figure, 


nothing more amiable than bis counte- 
nance, nothing more gentle than his man- 
ners; his application was great, and his 
progreſs aſtoniſhing: yet imaginary evils 


neſtled in the very midſt of his virtues, 


overclouding them with green and yellow 
melancholy, which at the end of two years 


acquired freſh force from the ſudden death 
of his firſt and beſt beloved friend Madame 
Dulays. Thoſe who on William's arrival 
at college had ſuppoſed he would do them 


no credit from his want of abilities, now 


that they found him eclipſe all competitors, 


treated him with the profoundeſt reſpett : 


in ſhort, he was adored by the whole com- 
munity; the applauſes which he did not 


ſeek he modeſtly received, taking far leſs. 


pleaſure in them than he felt in the unre- 
ſerved confidence of Monſieur Dumount; 
not content merely with his, converſation, 


he would keep himſelf waking ſome hours 


every night to recal the ſubjet, and im- 
preſs it on his memory. And why ?—be- 
cauſe the Abbe Dumount's mind was tinc- 
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T tured with ſadneſs like his own—he had 
been deceived—he had been diſappointed, 
and his leſſons might have been highly fa- 


lutary to any other pupil, with leſs ſom- 
bre diſpoſitions than thoſe by which Wil- 
liam was influenced, even from his cradle. 

« In ſociety,””* would he ſay, “there are 
none better than others; in the world 
every man is deceived, or a deceiver, 
which renders them alike miſtaken : if you 
would gain an aſcendency over the mind 


of man, you muſt flatter him for virtues 


he does not poſſeſs—you muſt praiſe him 
for what he is not—one who is well born, 
and rich, cannot be flattered on the ſcore 
of his birth, or his wealth ; that would be 
all loſt labour, becauſe no doubt he is 
ſufficiently ſenſible of his grandeur, or 
good fortune; but if a libertine, talk to 
him of his regularity—if a coward, of his 
honour—ifa miſer, of his charity—if a ſot; 
of his moderation—theſe, dear William; 
are the conduttors to the friendſhip of a 
great man: yet this 1s not all, for whilſt 
you flatter him for his virtues, you muſt 

enter 
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enter with him into all his vices; does hel 
game, you muſt play—does he drink till 
he has loſt his ſenſes, you muſt do the ſame, 
to transform . yourſelf into his likeneſs; 
otherwiſe you will be laughed at, called] 
inſupportable, of too high ſentiments, of 
too ſtrong prejudices, one who can be 
neither pleaſant nor ſociable.” 
Never, never,” exclaimed William, 
with energy; „never will I render myſelf 
this contemptible animal.“ 
There is as much danger,” continued 
the Abbe, © in being the deceived, as there 
is diſgrace in being the deceiver; we are in MW ſio 
a fair way of becoming the former, when MW oh 
we liſten to a certain deſcription of men, 
who ſay they can do every thing, have ſeen he 
every thing, and are capable of every MW m 
thing; if one believes them, it is like co 
taking ſhelter under the ſhadow of a tree, MW 
without thinking if the heart of it be found; {MW ſo 
you open to them your thoughts, they MW al 
conceal their own—they abuſe your confi- tr 
dence—they plunge you into difficulties, MW to 
from whence you cannot eſcape, bat at the bi 
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| expence of your honour, your purſe, or 


your health: thoſe who would not be the 
dupes of vanity, vices, or boaſting, who 
will neither creep, cringe, nor accord, mult 
live out of the world; or if forced into 
againſt their better judgement, they muſt 
have a ſyſtem made up of truth, regularity, 
a little complaiſance, and a great deal of 
reſolution, without expecting to be the 
more eſteemed for the uprightneſs of your 
conduct; they will ſay of him Mr. Such- 
a- one is to be ſure a good ſort of man, but 
he has a weak head — no energy no pat- 
ſions no any thing that he ought to have 
oh! if he was not a good fort of man, there 
would be no bearing with him. Thus does 
he gain little credit for his probity, or his 
moderation. Whenever you leave the 
college to act your part on the ſtage of the 
world, you will find it crowded by ſuch 
ſort of players as I have been deſcribing; 
all of them, from intereſted motives, will 
try to cultivate your notice, if you happen 
to move in a higher ſphere than themſelves, 
but ſhould you be placed a little beneath 

| them, 
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them, you can have nothing to expett from | 
your aſſociation with mankind, but abject 
ſcorn, or humiliating taunts, I do not | 

ſpeak to you of the treaſon, the perfidy, 
the calumnies of thoſe who ravage on ſo- 
ciety; what intereſt can any good man 
have in belonging to it? if we do not fly 
from its dangers, the conſequences are too 
natural, and by much too obvious to eſcape 
your penetration.” Every word of this 
lecture, and of many others of ſimilar ten- 
dency, were engraved on the memory of 
William, hardly to be eradicated. 

The ſolitude ſo fondly cheriſhed by theſe 
unworldly- minded companions, was not 
threatened by invaders; they had no ac- 
quaintance—they never went out, but on 
holidays, to walk in the country, and then 
they only trod thoſe paths leaſt frequented 
by the human ſpecies on fuch occaſions: 
they always carried about them a pocket 
library on gloomy or moral ſubjeas, to 
heighten the pleaſures of repoſe when tired 
with exerciſe: theſe books were, Young's' 
Night Thoughts—the Meditations of Her- 

1 | vey: 


THE FORESTERS. 45 


vey amongſt the tombs—or the Zodiagne 
of Palingene; with ſome others much in the 
ſame ſtile. Sometimes they would wan- 
der to the ſequeſtered woods of Belleville, 


not without often ſtopping in their way 


thither to admire the beautiful boſom of 
Nature, and to adore the God of Nature, 
by not overlooking the glory of his works, 
or paſſing them by in ungrateful filence. 

In the woods of Belleville is a riſing 
ground, from whence it was their great 
delight to watch the ſun at its going down, 
to contraſt, that ſcene with the diſtant view 
of Paris, which they alſo commanded; 
one diſplayed to their raviſhed ſight through 
clouds of gold and purple; the other al- 
moſt concealed from their view by the 
envelope of a dark heavy atmoſphere; 
whilſt between the two extremes the peep- 
ing moon would Juſt ſhew her baſhful face, 
and again hide it under a paſſing cloud; 
ſometimes playing with her ſhadow on the 
trees, and ſometimes caſting it on the 
waters. On this favourite ſpot Dumount 
gave his moſt pleaſing, as well as inſtruc- 


tive 
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tive leſſons on natural philoſophy to his at- . 


tentive pupil—here it was that they read 7 


together their favourite authors, and it was 
here that they would make reflections upon | 
the numberleſs ſins which would be com- 
mitted in Paris, from the ſetting of that | 
day's ſun to the riſing of another they 
would figh for what they could not pre- 
vent, then return to the college with a 
double reliſh for the innocent ſimplicity of 
their own enjoyments. 


CHAP, 


TAP, 
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CHAP. 111. 
THE MAN MASQUED. 


VINCENT, the ſervant who attended 
n William and Dumount, came haſtily 
Wo inform the latter that a very grand gen- 
Wtlcman, alighting from a ſuperb carriage, 
ad inquired for the Abbe Dumount, de- 
ring that he might ſpeak to him alone. 
he governor and his pupil caſt a look at 
each other; it was a look of anxiety and 
Wſuſpicion; however, he haſtened out to 
meet this ſtrange viſitor, whilſt William, 
Y panting with emotion, held the door half 
open, and ſaw them as they paſſed, with 
their backs towards him, into an oppoſite - 
apartment, where they remained ſhut up 
together more than an hour, which cir= 
cumſtance did not a little increaſe the 


poor 
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poor youth's inquietudes, who walking in- 
ceſſantly with rapid ſteps about his cham- 
ber, wondered what could be the meaning. 
of ſo long an interview; at laſt Dumount | 
entered it alone, and ie a low voice, but 
with the ſtrongeſt demonſtrations of joy, 
« William! dear Willam!” whiſpered 
he, « I have been with your father.— 1 
am ſure it is your father who ſent for me.“ 
The young man fell into his arms; he could 
only cry out, © Is it poſſible! oh teach, , 
teach me to bear this W * | 
pineſs!“ 
„ Compoſe yourſelf, my child; I can- 
not poſitively aver that it is your father 
I have been talking with, but from every 
circumſtance I believe it to be him.—It 
is the ſame perſon who placed you under 
my care, he who has regularly diſcharged | 
all the demands of college, who from time 
to time has ſo amply ſupplied us with per 
vate benefaftions.” 
William ſqueezed the hand of his go- 
vernor, but did not interrupt him. 

555 | des, 


THE FORESTERS, 49 


e. « Ves,“ continued be, « this good man, 
ama whether he be your father or not, intends 
nin; to educate you like a prince; he leaves 


ountl 

but 
Joy, 
ered 


fifty louis with me—he orders that you 
ſhall have the beſt maſters in Paris to finiſh 
you in drawing, dancing, and mufic ; he 
is charmed with the repreſentations I have 
5 made of you—you are the expreſs image 
me. f him — take courage then, my amiable 
ouldſriend, thy father will no doubt ſoon ac- 
each, Bi nowledge a ſon who will do him ſo much 
hap-Whonour.” 

WE William aſked of Dumount if he could 
ot procure for him an interview with the 
ntereſting ſtranger. 

« I would,” ſaid he, with energy, © I 
ould give worlds to ſee him, if but for 
Pne little moment.“ 
Vour wiſh is natural,“ replied his kind 
receptor; © it has been my endeavour to 
nticipate the ſucceſs of it. I have ven- 
red to entreat the favour of this myſteri- 
us viſitor,” 

« Will he grant it—ſay dear Dumount, 
YES," in he grant me this felicity ?* 

Vol. I. 7 << FE 


can-i8 
ather 
very 
,—It 
inder 
rged = 


time 


| pri- 


8 80- 


50 THE rox EST ERS. 


Ae heſitated a long time in a ſtate of 


H 

irrcſolution—at laſt, with much reluQtance, s h 
he conſented to ſee your face, but you arc th 
not to ſee his; he will have it covercdWhat th 
with a maſk as long as you are in the room, Pack 
no doubt to hide from your obſervation body 
the very ſtriking likeneſs you bear to by a 
him.“  Mankr 
«© Ah! but he is gone,” cried William Jo be 

* he may never return again: this bleſled etire 
opportunity of bathing his feet with my = A 
tears may be loſt to me for ever.“ ttent 
No, child, no, replied the Abbe, bjec 
with a ſofter voice, “he is ſtill in the eady 
houſe—I will go and bring him to you ſux 
but wait patiently, reſtrain your emotions;{With t 
do nothing raſhly.”* He went out th ot e. 
next moment came back with the ſtranger ovn 
whoſe features were concealed behind Me fe: 
maſk, which terminated at the bottom in Th. 
curtain of black taffety. What a momenilingtl 
for the amiable William! what a counteWeivec 
nance, unveiled by every thing but hit oug 
bluſhes, mult he have preſented before th4Woug| 


ſight of him he ſuppoſed to be his father. 
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Pough eloquent ſilence. 
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51 
He remembered the words of Dumount, 
as he precipitately ruſhed forwards, as if 
to throw himſelf either into the arms, or 
at the feet of the maſked figure he drew 
back —he reſpectfully ſaluted him with his 
body, but his eyes emitted rays, animated 

dy a thouſand unutterable ſenſations: the 
nknown waved his hand, as a fign for him 
o be ſeated, Vincent placed chairs, and 


A ſhort filence enſued, William's whole 
ttention was rivetted on one object - that 
bject ſtood before him he ſaw him un- 
eady—he ſaw him tottezing, as if unable 
o ſupport himſelf —he ſaw him ſtruggling 
ith the violence of his feelings, yet durſt 
ot evince his own. At laſt the maſk ſat 
own and ſighed deeply, as he examined 
e features of the trembling youth. 

This mute ſcene might have been much 
who per- 
eived the diſtreſs of both parties, had not 
ought proper to interrupt their PER; 


«© William,“ 
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William,“ cried he, © Monſieur is the 
benefaQor who has the goodneſs to pro- 
vide for your wants—to give you the edu- 
cation of a gentleman—if you would merit 
the continuation of his favours, purſue the 
road you have taken—be grateful, and be 
_dihgent.”” 

“True, ſaid the unknown, ©. I would 
have you grateful to the good Abbe Du- 
mount for the kindneſs he beſtows on 
you - you cannot reſpe him too mach, or 
love him too well.“ 

William, covered with confuſion, hardly] 
knew what to reply in his fettered ſitua- 
tion; he might be too diffuſe, or he might 
not ſay enough; at laſt he ſtammered out 
his aſſurances of obedience to all the com- 
mands of his munificent protector; adding, 
nothing could ſhew the intereſt his parents 
took in his welfare ſo much as their hav- 
ing provided him with ſo worthy a tutor. 

« And who has told you,” exclaimed 
the maſk, in an angry tone, who has 
dared to make you ſuppoſe Dumount wat 

EEE: | choſen 
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the 


ro. Wt choſen by your parents? and who are your 
du- parents?“ 
ks « Ah! Monſieur,” returned William, 


ready to die at his ſternneſs, © be not diſ- 
pleaſed with the liberty of my expreſhon— 
alas! I do not know my parents—indeed 
I do not—I am a poor orphan; I have not 
a friend to give me bread but yourſelf. — 
Will you—can you dirett me where I might 
find them ?”? 

„Never,“ ſaid he, in a ſoftened voice, 
« never, my dear boy, ſpeak to me on the 
ſubje& of your parents.” 

« But cried William. 

But what?” haſtily replied the other. 

If you ſhould happen to ſee my father, 
dear, dear Sir, be not angry with me; but 
I would aſk you to tell him that his little 
William can no longer exiſt out of his pre- 
ſence— tell him IT look for him in every 


the 
1 be 


2uld 
Du- 
on 
1, or 


xrdly 
itua- 
night 
d out 
com- 
ding, 
arents 
| hav- 


LOT. 
Aimed face 1 behold—that cries iſſue from my 
o has foul, but no father will hear them—tell - 


him I would rather die at his feet, than live 
from him in ſplendid baniſhment.” 
D 3 « He 
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choſen 
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He cannot ſhew himſelf to you—it i I 
not to be done.” on; 
Then,“ retorted William, „ he must han 
be a very inſenſible, or a very barbarou in te 
man; either Nature does not ſpeak to his * 
heart, or he ſtifles her voice if he loved cone 
his ſon, he would overcome all obſtacles—Wkno 
you liſten to me—you ſhed tears oh! that N 
you would let me ſee your reſpeQablcW ſaid 
countenance ! quit, O quit the unfriendliy / viol. 
maſk that hides the ſenſibility it cannot ex-Whis | 
preſs; for pity's fake do not any longer alter 
conceal from me the father I reverence - don 
on my knees I entreat you to let me beholdMofar 

him conjure you by your own, if youWneve 
| have {till one living, to hear the prayer of ſee 
my petition—you tremble—well, if he is did 
dear to you, you will not blame me whoWplun 
am endowed with the ſame ſentiments of M cam 
duty, of affetion—alas! can your kind. A 
ſoul reſiſt the pleadings of a wounded Wliam 

mind - you retire from me oh! my God! i tion 
I ſhall be abandoned by all every body oper 
maſ] 


will forſake the devoted William.“ 
4 | „ Ia 
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In pronouncing theſe words he fell down 
on a ſopha, nearly without motion, his 
hands covering his face, which was bathed 


-1t i; 


muſt 
arous 
to his 
loved 
les— 
that 
table 
endly 
It ex- 
onger 
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ehold 
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in tears. 
The Abbe Dumount, penetrated by the 
condition of his pupil, ſupplicated the un- 
known to end his torments. 

« They are not greater than my own,” 
ſaid the agitated maſk, ſobbing from the 
violence of his emotions—then lifting up 
his hands to Heaven, he exclaimed in an 
altered voice, © my God! what have I 
done, by ſubmitting my own will to that 
of another!—irreparable weakneſs! I ought 
never to have ſeen him I deſired not to 
ſee him. — Dear unfortunate child, why 
did I ever conſent to behold thee—why 
plunge myſelf into this excruciating predi- 
cament;*” \-. | | 
Again he conſidered the wretched Wil- 
liam with awful, but not ungentle atten- 
tion—his eyes, that were before cloſed, 
opened to meet the glances of him in the 
maſk; in a ſury of deſpair he jumped from 
his ſupine poſture, a noble firmneſs took 

D 4 poſſeſſion 


In 
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poſſeſſion of his mind, and he ſaid, in aff 


tone reſpeaful, but determined, “ Well, 
Sir, ſince you are obſtinate in driving me 
to madneſs, I know the only part that re- 
mains for me to take — I have no parents 
to whom I am dear — ] have no one tie in 
the whole univerſe to whom I am account- 
able—diſhonour, misfortune, ignominy it- 
ſelf will purſue me if J fail to do what I am 
reſolved to accompliſh. 
death I relieve my family from a burden 
they conſider as intolerable. Adieu ! Mon- 
fieur; adieu! my dear Dumount; I go 
from you for ever.” 

« Beloved, but raſh youth,” coll the 
Incognito,“ art thou ignorant that thy 
death would cauſe alſo that of thy affec- 
tionate father.” 

« Ah! it is you—it is your very ſelf — 
I have no other—] will have no other 
father.” 

He threw himſelf into his arms, ſtill ex- 
claiming, « You are my father! the voice 
of Nature cannot be filenced—you are my 
reſpectable father.” 

c6 My 


I die—by my] 


ec : 
d.” 
eart 
he n 


ble E 


1am | 
ere 


anno 


as 1 
n tr] 
dig 
nkn 
loſe 
ranſ 
Ng, 

ind r 
altog 
onfi 
Ii 
ort 
ook 


del 


ng, 
iſſer 


ereſt 


THE FORESTERS. 57 
in a 

Vell, 
me 
t re- 
rents 
je in 
unt- 
y it- 
I am 
N my | 


« My ſon! my ſon! thou haſt conquer- 
ed.” With one arm he preſſed him to his 
eart, with the other hand he removed 
he maſk from his face—a face full of no- 
ble expreſſion, on which the eyes of Wil- 
iam feaſted with devouring eagerneſs; nor 
ere his ears leſs regaled to hear himſelf 
announced the ſon of ſuch a father. It 
as now the turn of parental love to revel | 
n triumph over the total defeat of caution; 


"pa dig drops rolled down the cheeks of the 
| go knovn-—be drew the frantic William 


loſer to his boſom—hung over him in a 
ranſport of fondneſs, who ſometimes laugh 
ng, ſometimes crying, now on his knees, 
and now hanging on the neck of his father, 
altogether made out a ſcene of joyful 
onfuſion, ſo extremely complicated as 
ill not admit of a regular rehearſal: in 
ort, all three of the actors (for Dumount 
ook a ſenſible part in their ecſtaſy), ſeem- 
d electrified by ſentiments new and charm- 
ng, as if hardly able to ſupport an eclair- 
iſſement ſo unexpected, ſo full of in- 
wet.” | 5 
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As ſoon as the paſſions were ſufficiently | 
fatigued in the ſervice of Nature, the fa- 
ther of William began to collect his 
thoughts, and ſpoke to him in this man- 
ner: „My ſon, I have ever had the 
ſtrongeſt reaſons to remain unknown to 
you; theſe reaſons ſtill exiſt with their 
force undiminiſhed; it is true that you 
have wreſted from me a ſecret which [I 
intended ſhould have died with me—youſ 
now know that I am your father—give 
me no cauſe to regret the confidence 1 
place in you by a future act of diſobe- 
dience.”* F108 
„ Your happy William will live only to] 
obey the deareſt, the kindeſt of fathers.” 
« Promiſe me to obſerve, even to the 
very letter of the law, the commands I am 
going to impoſe on you,” 
I promiſe every thing you can aſk, 
and when I do not perform the leaſt off 
your orders, let me no longer call you 
my tender, my beloved parent.“ 


wig Firſt, 
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* Firſt, then, you are never to aſk me 
Wany queſtions concerning your mother ; 


t his neither be curious to find out my name, or 
man-MWny quality; it is ſufficient to keep you in- 
the nocent of actions unworthy of your birth, 


Wto know that you are born a gentleman 
were I to tell you more it would coft 
you your life, as well as the life of your 


you « Secondly, it is my expreſs commands 
—giveWthat you never ſhew the ſmalleſt deſire to 


trace my footſteps, or to aſk after my fate, 
either directly or indirectly: the orders 
uſt aſtomiſh you, yet my deſtiny forces 
them from me. I have no treaſure ſo 
dear to my heart as you are, yet to you I 
o thefWowe all the extreme miſery of my exiſt- 
3 I amWence: alas! unhappy boy !”* his eyes flaſh- 
ing fire as he ſpoke, „it was you who 
n asl. made me commit a crime He was 
aſt of proceeding, but ſtopped, as having already 
1 youlMF gone too far.—“ Well,“ continued he, 
« you will remember what I fay to you, 
| and I promiſe to love you all the days of 
Firſt Dd 6 - 


60 THE FORESTERS. 


my life. Oh! my ſon, my dear William! 
think often of thy father; but think alſo, 
that by ſeeking to know more than he is 
willing to tell thee, thou wilt be the guilty 
cauſe of his puniſhment. I ſhall ſee you, 
I ſhall write to you, but you will never be 
made acquainted with my name.” Then 
turning to the Abbe, Monſieur Du- 
mount,” ſaid he, I expect from you the 
ſame ſecrecy that I exact from my ſon, thei 
fame forbearance, the ſame caution—you 
are an honeſt; a worthy man, I am con- 
vinced of your merit: the perſon, at whoſe 
houſe we made up our acquaintance, has 
founded your eulogium, and recounted 
to me your misfortunes—I admit the ſe-| 
verity of them, but they are not the moſt 
ſevere that have ever been encountered.” 
Again, addreſſing his ſon, Adieu! Wil- 
liam, I ſhall never abandon, but conſtant- 
ly watch over you.“ 
William and *Dumount regarded this 
aſtoniſhing man with ſuch profound vene- 
ration, that would he have permitted them 
| t0 
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co interrupt him, neither one nor the other 


would have found courage to try the ex- 
periment, and thoſe feelings, that the 
agony of his father communicated to the 
heart of William, might have ſeemed more 


intolerable, if the ſharpneſs of them had 


not been a little blunted by ſurpriſe at the 


many wonders which appeared to be wrap- 
ped up in the myſtery of his concealment. 


The ſtranger having ended all that he 
intended to diſcloſe, haſtily renewed his 
careſſes; he preſſed to his heart the moſt 
engaging of ſons—he drew a ſuperb watch, 
enriched with diamonds, from his pocket, 
and ſaid, giving it into the hands of Wil- 
liam, Take this trifle to remind you of 
our firſt interview, and when it ſtrikes ten 
think of your father—what would you ſay? 
How would you tremble, if in future you 
ſhould know the ſolution of this enigma.” 
His eyes were ſtreaming with tears—he 
tore himſelf from the embraces of his ſon, 
and, with his handkerchief held to his face, 
he abruptly fled out of the chamber, leav- 


ing 


— 3 
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ing che youth and his preceptor rooted to 
the ſpot on which they ſtood, neither of 
them moving nor ſpeaking for the ſpace of 


twenty minutes. 


At length the joy of having found of 
being acknowledged by a father, took pre- 
cedence of all other ſenſations in the breaſt 


of William; with what tranſports did he 


fall on the neck of Dumount, and how] 
when their tongues were looſed did they 


congratulate each other on the wonderful 
diſcovery.—Vincent, fortunately, was ig— 
norant of the whole tranſaQion, ſo that the 
ſecret would reſt in ſecurity, eng only in 
their own keeping. 

The exact fimilitude of countenance 
William bore to his father firſt impreſſed 
on the idea of Dumount that he was really 
his own fon, the likeneſs was equally ſtrik- 
ing to the youth himſelf; but this was not 
the only diſcovery he made, for at the 
very firſt ſight of his face he recollected to 
have ſeen him often at the fide of Madame 


Dulays when ſhe took him with her tofi 


| church; he remembered alſo that though 
he 
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ed to Me never ſpoke to either of them, yet his 
er off vhole attention ſeemed taken up in ob- 
ce of erving them, which made him ſometimes 


ſk Madame Dulays if ſhe knew who he 
as, but ſhe could or would not latisfy his 
nquiries. | 
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they were confirmed of the dignity and 
N | - ſtate 


tate 

pene 

| ents 

| Mi ſcri} 

CHAP. IV. 2 

ho p 

THE WATCH STRIKES. pas 

| - ords 

| How precious to William the valuable“ 

1 trinket preſented to him by his half-diſ. It t. 
bo cloſed parent; as having belonged to him, ecep 
2 it was ineſtimable; as being his gift, it wa aled 
| | a pledge of the favour with which that pa- won 
1 rent conſidered him; on the ſcore of * N 
A beauty and novelty it had ſtill other claim 
; | on his admiration; a thouſand times was ies. 
%y 8 examined minutely both by himſelf and Dur 
| the Abbe, but the latter could not help am c 
gl laughing at the childiſhneſs of his pupil ted; 
1 who did little elſe the whole day, except ery 
0 keeping it in his hand, and making it ſtrike date 
ll for his amuſement : the more they looked "Oy 
i" | at the richneſs of its ornaments, the more * 
g 8 © 
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ate of its firſt owner: at length William 
Wpcned the inſide caſe to obſerve its move- 

Dents, and to his great ſurpriſe read this 
ſcription engraved on the plate — the gift 
V love, 1730—he ſhewed it to Dumount, 
ſho partook of his aſtoniſhment, becauſe 
was eaſily to be ſeen that much trouble 
ad vainly been taken to entirely eraſe the 
ords which were ſo much mutilated, as 
eyes older than William's made it diffi. - 


. It to diſcern them, though the ſenſible * 
I eceptor, after a moment's reflection, re- 


zaled ſome conjectures to his pupil, found- 
on good reaſon, and which no doubt 


at Pa- 
R P FAG already occurred to our penetrating 
* zader, the diſcloſure of them is therefore 

neceſſa | 
was it * 


Dumount was already aſleep, but Wil- 
am continued waking, reſtleſs, and agi= 
ed; he touched the ſpring of his watch— _ 


2 ſtruck ten the tumult of his mind in- 
e eaſed with the repetition of every ſtroke; 
,okeali recalled the words of his father—think 
mores e when ten ſtrikes. A death-like cold= 
y and 1 crept over his Rn oppreſſion 
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next to ſuffocation almoſt ſtopped reſpirhiffer; 
tion; he hid his head in the clothes, anf 
the bed ſeemed to rock under him: at lai 


iſgui 
ain 
e er 
rigin 
de na 
ON, C 
Jan N 
m fo 


he fell into an unquict doze, which did ng 
ſerve to tranquillize his diſordered ima 
nation. He beheld his father in the vilio 
that preſented itſelf before him, pierce 
with wounds, and uttering the moſt pitcou 


groans — he felt himſelf preſſed in 


bloody arms of this terrible ſpectre; M ging 
ſtruggles he made awakened him in ag as nc 
nies, nor would be venture to ſleep anMrror: 
more for fear the fame phantom might d he 
turn to viſit him. Ever ready to imbib y v 
gloomy ideas from the very nature of as! 
education, he did not conſider how ratio ehen 
ally ſuch dreams were to be accounted fo his 
by the extreme hurry of intereſting even ven 
through which he had paſſed in the dayhnd— 
but preſaged to himſelf evils of every dWerwt 
ſcription, of which this ſhocking dre M 
was the Heaven-appointed harbinger. akin 
Next morning the Abbe Dumount, fro ns t 
whom he concealed neither his pains noris to: 
pleaſures, was informed of what he hafrfect 


ſuffers 


* 
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WW: fcred ſleeping and waking, nor did he 
Wiſzuile that his ſoul anticipated a ſable 
ain of misfortunes—ſuperſtition was not 
e error of Dumount ; that weakneſs had 
ag riginated in the mind of his pupil, from 
de natural ſadneſs of a ſedentary diſpoſi- 
on, or from the tales of his good old wo- 
an Madame Dulays; he therefore rallied 
m ſo cffeQtually on the ſubjett of encou- 
Ling unmanly credulity, that if William 


n age as not abſolutely cured of his fears, his 
ep a rrors at leaſt were very much abated, 
zht d he purſued his ſtudies the reſt of that 
imbibW@$y with greater avidity than ever: but, 


as! with the filence of the night his ap- 
ehenſions returned; they were uſhered 
his pillow by contemplation—he laid 
dwn with the ominous watch in his 
nd—again it ſtrikes ten—and again he 1 18. 
ferwhelmed in terrors. 

* Merciful God!” cried he ſoftly, and 
daking to himſelf, © what are theſe emo- 
dns that choke me? to what intent am I 
us tortured? Ah! Monſieur Dumount 1s 
rfectly wrong—too protentious of mi- 


ſery 


Wi 


morning he aroſe perfectly refreſhed, per 


before very much excelled his inſtruQors. 
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ſery are my unaccountable feelings - yes 
I ſhall be miſerable by inheritance— dent 
myſterious. father, you meant more than 
you fignified—your words were terrible, 
yet the tone in which you uttered them ſtill 
more alarming. Shall my ſuſpenſe never 
be removed—ſhall I never learn the whole 
extent of my misfortunes ?”? 

It was already day-light; the laſt word 
quivered on his lips, and with a deep figh 
he fell aſleep in pronouncing it. Worn out 
by two nights of fatiguing reſtleſſneſs, he 
ſlept fo ſoundly that whatever new viſio 
might have viſited his fancy he had no 
time to give it entertainment—the next 


feQly tranquil, and for the firſt time tool 
leſſons from the moſt eminent maſters d 
Paris in. dancing, drawing, and muklic, 
though in every one of theſe polite arts he 


Several months rolled away, and at th 
end of a long period the father of Willian 
entered again without a maſk into his ſon's 
apartment—this interview was leſs pathetic 


ye 
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yet little leſs intereſting than the former; 
they were entwined in the arms of each 
other, as if it had been their mutual wiſh 
never to ſeparate. 

William's eyes ſparkled with joy, be- 
cauſe he ſaw thoſe of his father not ſo full 
of ſorrow as when they laſt parted; he 


-yes, 
—dear 
than 
rrible, 
m ſtill 
never 


whole heard himſelf called by the moſt endearing 
epithets he felt his hand ſtill preſſed be- 
word teen thoſe of his father, as they ſat down 
p fig nde by ſide. 
TN ou Dumount, afraid of another too deep 
Ny impreſſion on the tender ſpirits of his pupil, 
viſion 


contrived to turn the attention of -both to 
ſomething leſs dangerous than contem- 
e Nev plating with mute expreſſion the looks of 
1, per each other; he began by engaging the un- 
e took known upon the ſubje& of his ſon's im- 
ſters d provement—he. particularly .dwelt on the. 
mukic, praiſes of his muſical powers, and at laſt pre- 
arts be vailed on him to liſten whilſt William ſhould 
ctors. Wl give him a ſpecimenof his abilities: he choſe 
d at the for him a difficult piece, in the performance 


iad no 


inn of which he excelled every body; he 
is fon excelled 
athetic 


yet 
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excelled even himſelf — his father heard W 
him with tranſports of approbation—he was {Wand 
enchanted—he cried out in the middle of {Micd \ 
the leſion, Great God! how like he is to Mende: 
his mother.” William heard the excla-{Wakin 
mation—his heart vibrated to the ſound of {Wot ! 
mother—his fingers for an inſtant reſted head, 
upon the keys of the inſtrument — he hen. 
thought of his father's ſtern command, that{Mhink 
he ſhould never preſume to ſpeak of his|M Ah 
mother, and they were again in motion. ou a 
His father obſerved the ſtruggling im- Th 
pulſe, and gave him credit for the effon he lip 
by which he had conquered it; he loaded preſs 
him with careſſes, giving into the hand off «1 


Dumount fifty other louis; he thanked 
him for the progreſs of his ſon's education, 
but defired that in future he might be made 
to mix with the world. © I would have 
him,” ſaid he, © begin to enjoy the amuſe- 
ments of it; but at the ſame time I charge 
him, on the forfeiture of my love, and the 
incurrence of my hate, never to open his 
lips on the ſecret of his birth.” 

. William 
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card William promiſed to obey all his com- 
was ands, and they ſeparated very well ſatis- 


le oled with each other, though William had 


is to ndeavoured to detain him longer, by 
xcla- Making out his watch to convince him it was 
nd of ot late: he only replied by ſhaking his 


elted} 
— he 
that 
f his 


ead, and bidding him remember that 
henever it {truck ten he could never 
hink too much of his affectionate father 


* Ah! what, my tender parent, happens to 
ou at that hour?“ 


MN. 

im- This queſtion ruſhed from the heart to 
effon he lips of William, and he could not ſup- 
2aded dreſs it. | 
nd of © 1 am working then for my ſon—alas!— 
mked nd for—what was I going to ſay—have I 
ation, Mot commanded what then do you 
made nean?“ | 

have William was all contrition for his invo- 
muſe-{Wuntary offence—he was forgiven—his fa- 
harge Her renewed his endearments, and pro- 
1d the FWniſed to return at the end of fix months, 
en his In this manner paſſed the firſt three years 

o our hero's reſidence at College, and 

illiam OY 


the 
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the myſtery continued to wear its own 
form, with this difference, that at every oy 
viſit he received from his father there wa; ; 

. . | . FRG, What 
always a ſomething to make it ſtill more 
inexplicable; the only one circumſtance It 
at which he ſhewed any diſpleaſure waz ak 
the little zeal William diſcovered for] 
going outſide the walls of his college. | 
beſeech you, he would ſay to Dumount, 
initiate my ſon to the uſe and enjoyment of 
ſociety; his diſpoſition is ſedentary, his 
ſpirits inclined to ſadneſs, unnatural at his 
age. I would have you diveſt him of that 
gloomy reſerve which ariſes from his entire 
ignorance of the world, and it is only by 
knowing it better that he will get rid off 
his prejudices, 

On ſuch occaſions the good preceptor 
would promiſe .every thing, but perform 
nothing; thoſe very ſolitary habits which 
his father wiſhed him to lay aſide, being 
held in the higheſt eſtimation by himſelf, 
who regarded the world and its pleaſures 
as a raging whirlpool, which made him 
extremely 


-xXtre 
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extremely loath to conduct the footſt 
df his ward to the brink of the preci = 
| hat overlooked it, leſt his head Mg 
row giddy, and he ſhould not be abl 
ave him from deſtruction, 225 


OUnt, 
nt of 
„ his 
at his 
F that 
entire 
ly by 

1d of 


ceptor 
rform 
which 
being 
imſell, 
aſures| 
e him 
remely 
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CHAP. V. 


THE CONJURER. 


THERE ſtood outſide the gates of the 
college a very old man, nearly five ſcore] 
years of age, who notwithſtanding every 
external mark of poverty, for he was co- 
vered with rags, ſtill preſerved a graceful 
figure and fine phyſiognomy. This vene-M of h 
rable Recluſe was held in high reverence conf: 
by the young ſtudents; they believed hin W whic 
to be a ſorcerer, and many were the ſtolenM very 
viſits they made him, always coming away 2pp1y 
in aſtoniſhment at the wonderful things b muct 
had told them, and in whiſpers eſtabliſh 
ing his fame for divining paſſed as well a 
future events. 
The principal, without having mud 
wiſdom to ſpare, had yet enough to ſhes 
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him the impropriety of permitting the ſtate- 

ly mendicant to put himſelf ſo much in the 
W way of his ſcholars; he had more than 
once driven him off by threatening him 
& with all manner of inflictions, if he ſhould 
dare to return any more—yet the old man 
always came back to his ſtation, knowing 
chat the ground on which he had taken his 
ſtand did not belong to the college, of 
courſe was as free for him as another; be- 
des, he never aſked charity, therefore no 
mode could be adopted to puniſh or to get 
rid of bim. 

Ever ſince William became the poſſeſſor 
of his father's watch, and as often as he 
conſidered the myſterious expreſſions by 


f che 
ſcore 
every 
s co- 
aceſulſ 
vene- 
>rence 


d hin which the gift was accompanied, he thought 
Rolenf very much of the conjurer; he wiſhed to 
z awa/l 2PPly for an explanation to a ſage of ſo 
ngs bei much reputed knowledge, but whenever 


abliſh- 
well a 


he had acquired courage enough to ſet 
about it, the fear of offending the Abbe 
Dumount, who might, poſhbly inform his 
lather, made him relinquiſh the deſign, or 
ruber keep it in reſerve till the abſence of 


E2 his 


2 much 
to ſhes 
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his governor ſhould give him' a favourable 


opportunity to indulge his curioſity undiſ- 
covered. 

For this opportunity the inpatient Wil. 
liam had waited many a tedious month, but 
at laſt it* preſented itſelf to him on the 


| Abb&e's going out of the college without 


him, to vifit a ſick friend, which muſt ne- 
ceſſarily detain him long enough forthe exe- 
cution of his projection. 


conſpired to his wiſhes; the porter was oc- 


cupied on other buſineſs, and Vincent out 


of the way, ſo that he was fure he ſhould 
meet with no interruption. When they 
were ſhut up together William commenced 
the converſation; by queſtioning him con- 


cerning his age, his country, and his occu- 


| pation. Having anſwered to the two for- 
mer interrogations, the latter ſeemed to 
puzzle him a little : at laſt he replied, that 
his occupation was of all others the molt 
dangerous, and the leaſt recompenſed. 

ws n 


He immediately 
paſſed through the gates, took the old 
man's hand, and without ſpeaking a word 
led him ſoftly to his chamber; every thing 


be the vouchers: 
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« ] am,” ſaid he, „a ſoldier—and a 
neglected one that J have ſerved in the 
army with honour that I have fought for 
my country with courage let theſe wounds 
upon ſaying which he 

diſplayed eight places in his body ſcarified 


4 by the ſword or the ball of an enemy; 


adding, © What I get for theſe ſacriſices 


are inſult and beggary—know, young gen- 


tleman, the little have always leſs profit 
than danger; the great, ſmaller trouble 


and larger benefits.” 


William liſtened to him with pleaſure 
and ſurpriſe: * Ah!” faid he, „my 
triend, it is not thoſe who defend the ſtate 
that require to be enriched for their ſer- 
vices—it is ſuch as yourſelf who deſerve to 
be recorded in its annals, and a 
by its bounties.”” 

The brave ſoldier ſhook hls gray Hadith 
«* Maſter,” replied he, you do not ſeem 
to underſtand that thoſe who moſt oppreſs 
the ſtate. are generally the beſt provided 
for how ſhould you know it? Senſe is the 


a3 gift 
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gift of nature, but judgement comes by 3 
experience.“ 

« You charm me extremely,” ſaid Wil- 
liam, yet I am informed you pollels 
other talents, beſides thoſe of reaſoning; 
I would very fain be made to compre- i 
hend by what ſtudy you acquired the ſub- ſki] 
lime art of divination.” ci 

In the garriſons,” returned he, « we fol\ 
have much leiſure, which we occupy in, 
ſack ſort of inquiries: one finds theſe I mar 
people from all countries, by which means per 
it is no hard matter to pick up inſtruftions, Ml 
ſometimes from one, ſometimes ſrom an- you 
—_— 

* am going to aſk you a queſtion, 
ſaid William, 

„Good, replied the old man, ſay on, 
my child, and fear nothing.“ 

« Well then, father, thus it is—a . 
who is dearer to me than life, ſaid ſome- 
thing on giving me this watch, and has re. 
peated the ſame words many times ſince; 
indeed I never ſee that perſon without his 
repeating them.“ 


„ What 
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4 « What may theſe words be?“ 


57 “Think of me when this watch ſtrikes 
vil ten—ab! Monſieur, can you explain to 
Toſs me the meaning of this myſterious com- 
ing; mand?” | 
pre- “What is it you would know from my 
ſub-! {kill?—ſpeak to. the point what is the par- 

ticular queſtion you would aſk me to re- 
© we ſolve ?”? 
y in? « If it were poſſible, reſpeQable old 


man, I would be told exaQly what that 
perſon is about as the watch ſtrikes ten.” 
Nothing is more poſhble—I will give 
you all the fatisfaQtion you require, but 
you muſt place a confidence in my honour; 
you muſt truſt your watch in my hand.” 
William delivered it to him with a good 
grace — ſuddenly the ſuppoſed ſorcerer, 
plunged in reverie, began calculating— 


theſe 
jeans 
ions, 
an- 


jon,” 


ay ON, 


«(on after which he ſat down at a table, and 
ſome-vrote for about an hour; then riſing, he 
as re. announced, in a ſolemn prophetic tone that 
ſince; would have made any body laugh lefs 


ut his MY tinEtured by ſuperſtition than the pupil of 
Dumount, 


« What E 4 « The 
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So 


„The man who gave you this warch 
received it himſelf from the hands of a 1 wh 
woman—this ſame man is every night a ſlag: 


ten o'clock confined in a priſon, from = 
which he is not releaſed til! the morning off : W1 
. the next day.” ; RG, | tot] 


William ſhuddered—the ſentence was aof t 
terrible one—he might have ſunk under it, i diſc 
if a gleam of that bright underſtanding he inte 

poſſeſſed in a ſuperlative degree, if ,one priſe 
ſingle ray of ſenſe, unimpregnated by 
error, had not ſhot acroſs his mind, to en- 
lighten him with the recollection that no 
dependance was to be placed on the ſuper- 
natural powers of any created being as, ir 
God would lend his wiſdom to aid the folly 
of fools, or the ſhadow of it to cover. the 
Feceptions of impoſtors. Theſe were the 
thoughts of a moment—and again he con- 
ſidered it a mighty odd circumſtance, that 
this old man ſhould be able to tell him the 
watch was given by a lady to his father, a 
ſecret that had long been ſurmiſed both by 
himſelf and Dumount, and the very ſame 
| *% ha which 


- 
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which we have before recommended to the 
ſagacity of our penetrating reader. 

' Notwithſtanding that the credulity of 
William was a good deal ſhaken, very much 
to the repoſe of his mind, yet he demanded 
vas a of the fortune-teller by what means he had 
er it | diſcovered the perſon. for whom he was 
8 nh. YN intereſted paſſed ſo — of his time in a - 
| priſon. 


at at] : 
from] 
ng of 


one 
1 by | « To people of my profeſſion,” ſaid 
o en- the old man, © every thing is cabaliſtic— 
it noa watch—a portfeuille—a ring—no matter 
aper- what—each have their ſigns, which are 
Las always the ſame —theſe we explain diffe- 
folly rently, according to certain obſervations. 
er the | The watch is the ſymbol of life—if one 
re the o'clock is the moment. of birth, -it is an 


con- Muolucky hour—it foretels inſenſibility, in- 
- that conſtancy, much trouble, and little forti- 
im the ude. Two o'clock marks the age of fix 
years, devoid of care — full of agility— 
bending to caprice—haters of none—lovers 
of themſelves, and contented. with all 

Three o'clock anſwers to the age of nine 
It has; its reflections—its pains—its tears 


E 9 its 


her, 3 
2th by 
lame 
which 
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its inquietudes, and its full work. I could 
thus explain to you, one after another, all 
the hours, and their protentious omens; 
but 1 ſtop at the point of ten, being that 
wherein you are more immediately con- 
cerned. Ten o'clock is the age of ſixty- 
three—it ſignifies a proud ſoul—heavineſ 
of ſpirit—coldneſs of judgement—a body 
of great ſize ſtooping with years, oppreſſed 
by bonds — writhing in chains — every 
hour forms a contraſt to another—that 
which oppoſes ten is ſix—it is the age off 
eighteen, juſt as the bars of infancy are 
broken down, when the paſſions are our 
maſters— this hour ſignifies variety of en- 
joyments — exquiſite pleaſures — but oi 
ſhort duration—poiſoned by remorſe for 
the paſſed, embittered by fears for the} 
future.“ 
William's gravity, thus beſieged by ſuch 
vollies of nonſenſe, could hardly make 
any longer a defence againſt the ſtrong in- 
clination he felt to turn both the philoſo 
pher and himſelf into ridicule; what pro- 
4eQed the one was his age—ſelf reſpec] jure: 
pleaded 
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| pleaded in behalf of the other; he there- 
fore let the old man dream on without 
ſhewing any ſymptom either of mirth or 
diſapprobation. * You now ſee, Monſieur 
Student, that by expoſing to you my ſe- 
| cret, you can with a little trouble define 
the myſtery of the watch as well as myſelf; 


z»uld 4 
„ al 
ens; ; 
con- 5 
e 
1neſs 


body divide the hours into three years, every 
refſed MY one to end at midnight, which is the time 
every of death—make it the repeater of the moral 
that fituation of each epoch of your friend's 


life, by which eaſy method you will find 
out that he is in affliction that every night 
at ten o' clock he is under reſtraint, con- 
fined in a priſon, and languiſhing in chains; 
but as every hour has its oppoſite in the 
good and evil of a man's life, ſo at day- 
break the perſon you wiſh well to is re- 
E leaſed from his confinement, and thinks no 


ge off 
y are 
e our 
f en- 
ut off 
ſe for 
r the 


y ſuch more about it, becauſe he is happy enough 

make for all the day afterwards—can any thing 
ng in- be more clear than the truths I am a telling * 
hiloſo William ſmiled. 


it pro- *I am yet willing,” continued the con- 
reſpeli jurer, to give you further proofs of my 
leaded 1 {kill.” 
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ſkill.” He then proceeded to make {ome 
figns—examined his hands, his eyes, and 
his other features. Here are very kindly 


appearances, my ſon—you will be very giv 
great—very rich—very happy—you are ve! 
to marry a handſome lady—you will love hay 
her well—you will love her long—but all cur 
this good fortune ſhall not arrive till you 


have paſſed through many ſad reverſcs.” 
I] accept the terms of your augury with 
a great deal of pleaſure,” replied the 


youth; © if I am ever happy, I will make 
you happy allo.” 


00 083. ane Joking with me, my nd 
maſter.” 
| « By no means—1 be SEP your age—l 
pity your poverty—for theſe I will proge 
you.“ 
« Ah! Monſieur Student do you allow 
nothing to my {kill ?” | 
It is the only part of your claims for 
which I give you no honour.” | 
« Well, but remember, young gentle- 
man, when my prediCtions are verified, 
49 
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nc you ſhall behold the old ſoldier at your 
daly Þ « With all my heart,” ſaid William, 
ery giving him money, and ſending him away 
are well ſatisfied; but he blamed himſelf for 


baving andulged a weak, if not a guilty : 
curiofity. - | , | 
* Notuithſtanding our hero was accom- 
pliſhed beyond all example, yet he took 
no ſort of delight in the advantages his ac- 
W quirements gave him—vyanity had none of 
EZ theſe charms for him, , which it poſſeſſes for 
the generality of mankind; to an anxious 
ſboul like his, even the applauſes of an ad- 
miring world would have been unreliſhed; 
but as long as he carefully ſhunned ſociety 
be had no opportunities of trying the effects 
of it by experience he did not even know 
of vhat uſe his knowledge was to him—he 
neither frequented concerts nor ſpectacles; 
s for if he played, it was only to chace melan- 
choly rellections from his mind; if he 
danced, nobody ſaw him but his maſter 
who gave him leſſons; and if he ſung, his 
charming voice was only heard by the 
| Abbẽ 
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Abbe Damount, who would have loved 
him with equal fondneſs, whether he had 
croaked like a raven, or chanted like a 
nightingale; nor had he much ear to diſtin- 
guiſh between them. 

The greateſt amuſement of theſe retired 
friends was found in their country walks, 
which opened to their ſtudious minds a 
large field for unbounded obſervation; 
theſe little excurſions were the grand regale 
of phitofophic inquiries, which to ſuch as 
like the world better, or nature leſs than 
themſelves, would not have been ſo prolific 
of pleaſure and improvement as they were 
produQtive of both to our two collegiates. 
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CHAP. VL 


THE YOUNG MAN IN THE WOOD, 


W ILLIAM and Dumount having ram- 
bled as uſual to their favourite woods of 


than Belleville, they had ſeated themſelves on 
alific WF the graſs to admire the ſetting ſun, juſt as 
were the moon was beginning to diſpute vith it 
es. 


the lighting of the world; they obſerved 
the ſolemnity of the glorious ſcene before 
them in awful ſilence, which nothing inter- 
rupted but the gentle ruſh of a natural 
caſcade, that modeſtly concealed itſelf at 
a diſtance, till the ſound of a human voice, 
which uttered only deep ſighs of diſtreſs, 
| awakened them from their reverie.— They 

ſtarted up—they looked every where about 

them—at laſt they ſaw a young man, who 

hid himſelf behind a bank—they watched 
HAP, his 
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his motions—he was charging a piſtol with 


quickneſs— it was done in an inſtant—our 
two timid adventurers at firſt feared for 
their own ſakes—they expected he would 
have fallen upon them, but when they 
heard him ſend forth an exclamation of 
horror, and ſaw him point the piſtol to his 
mouth, they forgot themſelves; they thought 
only how they might preſerve him from 
deſtrution—he did not ſee them as they 
approached towards him, but they, on per- 
ceiving he yet ſuſpended the fatal ſtroke, 
and that he ſeemed rather inclined to ſpeak 
than to fire, ſtood ſtill to hear what he was. 
going to ſay. - 

« Why do I kafiigts os cried hat 701 
have loſt every thing—to die is but to 
ſleep—yes, I embrace thee, Death—I em- 


brace thee with all my heart—it is but a 


moment's-pain, and al} will be forgotten, 
Yes all—fools only think of conſequences— 
J know what I am—and I am eaſy as to 
what. I ſhall be—ſo come good piſtol, and 
do thy buſineſs. He once more brought 
it on a level with his'mouth—there was no 
2: 2 time 
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} time to be loſt—they made themſelves ob- 

ſerved by calling out, and bidding him de- 

ſiſt from his impious purpoſe. ; 

8 © Young man,” ſaid Dumount, | ina tone 

Jof authority, ce what j is the crime you dare 

Ito meditate? I have overheard thy odious 
opinions, yet I would not only ſave thy 

life, prevent thee from ruſhing into the 

Preſence of thy inſulted Creator, with all 

Why fins of infidelity unrepented, but I 

ould alſo eradicate from thy trembling 

Woul the errors that have maſtered, what= 

Ever of divine eſſence may have once in- 

Gormed it.“ $7 

Surpriſed at the ſudden appearance of 
In ecclefialtic, ſupported by a youth, whoſe 


Ike, 
zeak 
Was 


FRY Pgure reſembled that of man before he 
to | from his original ſtate of innocence, 
og pe deſperate deſigner ſtopped a moment, 

if collecting his thoughts, then ſaid 
"we" . How can my opinions concern you, 
-eS— Wlonſicur, unleſs you are to be made an- 
a5 10 enble for them? 1 hare preaching— 
and dave me, Sir; I haye no time to beſtow 
85 1 indifferent matters my immediate bu- 


9 ſineſs 
time 


90 THE FORESPERS. 


fineſs is to cut the thread of my trouble. Imiſt⸗ 


ſome exiſtence—and I will do it—it is in. the | 


poſſible it ſhould be otherwiſe.” Heng thing 
many tears followed, and he ſobbed vehe hear 
mently—then added, there is, there ca « 
be no other cure for my miſeries.“ ſome 

« Of what nature are thoſe miferies tha the f. 
force you to deſpairof a remedy?” my fi 

« They are complicated — I have well 
leiſure to divide them.” ] hay 
Hear me for a moment—want cerWyho | 
tainly is unnumbered with your misforWdeſti1 
tunes—your exterior announces that youMWſhall 
are not reckoned amongſt the ſons of pour 


verty.““ 
« Has not your age, Monſieur, alreaq 
taught you experience—then learn it fron 
me— nothing is ſo deceitful] as appea! 
ances—never judge of a man, either) 
his dreſs or addreſs—you ſuppoſe me ric 
becauſe my habit is in no ftate of decay 
yet for all that 1 am poverty- ſtricken 
You think from the too great freedom « 
my opinions I would not make them bettel 
if I could—there again you are equal) 
. miſtaken 


hon 
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ble. 


Wmiſtaken—my mind has changed within 
is im. 


the laſt moment, and if you can ſay any 
Her thing to comfort me, 1 am now willing to 
vehe hear it.” 
re call} * Since you make this confeſſion J have 
ſome hopes of you—I am inclined to be 
es thallfthe friend of your wounded conſcience— 
my funQion is the bond of my probity, as 
well as diſcretion-—you are unfortunate— 
I have been unfortunate—this good youth, 
who is my Eleve, like us has ſuffered a ſad 
deſtiny—come, give me that piſtol, we 
ſhall have no uſe for it. I will condu& 
your thoughts to that Supreme Deity with 
hom you are yet unacquainted—He is 


VE NC 


it Cer 
nisfor 
at you 
of po- 


alreadMthe friend of all who put their confidence 
it fron him He will accept your penitence 
appeaWie will pity and relieve you—ſet down by 
ther bſWny ſide —you intereſt me—the horrors I 


ne ric 
lecay 
tricken 
edom e 


felt begin to abate.—Oh! my God! how 
Wappy I ſhall be if it pleaſes thee that I 
ſhould become the inſtrument of this poor 
iſtaken creature's reformation.” 


m bete The young man readily enough yielded 
equal\Mhe piſtol into the hands of his intentional 
ſtaken f . preſerver. 
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preſerve, © Let us throw it far away,” F 
ſaid Dumount, caſting it from him—he then : 
took his penitent by the hand, and forced 
him to ſet down by his fide. 
-William followed all their motions with 1 
a eee heart, aſtoniſhed that hi - e fou 
tutor, who, except himſelf, was the mol ut f 
ſuſpicious of all men, ſhould fail to mi- ind. 
truſt; nay even put himſelf into his power 
and for the firſt time in his life he ventured 
to accuſe him of imprudence. ; 
* Come now,” continued the venerable | 
Abbe to the ſtill ſullen incognito, “your 
muſt begin to engage my friendſhip by 
truſting me with your whole confidence— 
you muſt tell me what are your misfor- 
tunes, and through what ſource they have 
accumulated.” | | 
Through the ſource of my own impru- 
dence.”” He then recounted to them a 
tiſſue of diſaſters, which, though very ter- 
rible, -preſented no occaſion of blame to 
be thrown on his own character, notwith- 
ſtanding he had ſeemed to hint that he had 
drawn them on himſelf by bis bad conduct: 
he 


* 
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ay,” Ie informed Monſieur Dumount that he 
then ad been ſecretary to a Count d' Egeville; 


reed rom which ſituation, owing to the trea- 
Whery of a pretended friend, he had been 
1 Wiſcarded with ignominy; in ſhort, that 
n de found himſelf without a refidence, with- 


mot ut fortune, without recourſes of any 


owe MW The humane Abbe, whilſt endeavouring 
turei conſole him under his afflictions, took 


ut his purſe, and preſented him with a 


erableiece of gold, which he received with 
« you Ich extravagant demonſtration of grati- 
ip by ide, that William, who till now had been 


ſuſpicious ſpectator, began to feel his 
Fart intereſted for him—he alſo drew out 
Ws purſe to double the gift of his go- 
mor, when the wretch, his eyes flaſh- 
mpru - hre at the ſight of ſo much gold, fixed 
hem em on both, in a manner that terrified 
em; ſaying, in a voice bold, imperious, 


nce— 
11sfor- 
7 have 


ry tel- 

580 10 d determined,“ Why do you ſet ſuch 
otwith- ble bounds to your liberality? You have 
he had reat deal of money—give it me in- 


zndutl; 
he 


ntly, or you die on the ſpot.” Terri 


fied 
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fied and trembling they looked round | 4 
ſee if any one was near to whom they 
might call out for aſhſtance, the road being 
within the reach of their cries, but no 
ſounds iſſued from it; night was quick in 
its approaches, and all that was active in 
their ſpirits ſeemed to be frozen up by ſur. 
priſe, terror, and indignation. . 

“This heſitation will do you no good,” 
_ exclaimed the ruffian; « deliver, or die,” ; 
Saying this, he expoſed to their view an- 
other piſto], the fellow to that which Du- 
mount had thrown ata diſtance—unaided—ſ 
unarmed — unable to reſiſt, they could 
only load him with reproaches whilſt the) 
gave him their purſes—but the villain vs 
not yet contented; he ſaw the chains df 
their watches, and demanded them alſo 
William could part with his money mucilf 
more calmly than with the beloved watchMnent 
the gift of an adored parent—the very de- 
mand of it made him forget how badly bWrom u 
was prepared for combat, and flimulated 
him to act the part of a hero—fury took 
poſſeſſion of his ſenſes— Jveltio 
| « Traitor! 
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W © Traitor!” cricd he, drawing a knife 
1 com his pocket, “ you ſhall not have my 
I vatch, but at the expence of my life.“ 
ne Abbe, animated by the example of 
Wis pupil, ſnatched the piſtol from the 
Pfſaſſin's hand, who immediately cloſed 
ith them; but before the ſcuffle between 
hem, for he was ſtronger than both, had 
produced any deſperate effect, ſome horſe. 
nen, and a carriage, came within the 
iſtance of their voices, when raiſing them 
o the higheſt pitch of which they were 
apable, the villain broke from their hold, 
Wook the alarm, and flew from them with 
peed almoſt incredible. 

Finding they were at liberty, the only 
ſe they could make of it was, to look on 
ach other with indeſcribable terror; and 
Whey were ſtill ſtanding in mute aſtoniſh- 
nent when the very people appeared who 
ad ſo fortunately occaſioned their releaſe 
rom the moſt imminent danger ; reaſſured 
dy their preſence, they recovered their 
aculties. Theſe men aſked them many 
zueſtions, and having liſtened to the ad- 
- venture, 
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venture, one of them cried out pretty 

abruptly, « Are you ſure all 1 8 chat you 
tell us is true?“ f | 
* « Is it poſſible,“ ſaid William, « that 
we ſhould become the objeQs of your ſuſ- 

picions?“ 

* Let the old gentleman give me the 
| piſtol he holds in his hand,” replied the 
Other, © and I ſhall then know better What 

to think of the matter.“ 

The readineſs of the Abbe to comply 
with chis demand, removed every exiſting 
doubt; and having congratulated both on 
their happy eſcape, the man who received 
the piſtol tried to fire it in the air, but 
finding it did not go off, in looking for the 
obſtrugion they diſcovered, to the ſurpriſe 
of every body, that it carried no charge, 
either of ball or powder; a phenomenon, 
for which none of them being able to ac- 
count; they agreed to return all together 
* the _t 195 Antoine. 
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hat | 
Ws FINDING dee fake widiie thi 
ſting walls of their college, they very ſoon re- 
N covered their tranquillity enough to enter 
ived into converſation; and it cannot be ſup- 
| but oled that the Abbe Dumount let flip ſuch 
rte I" opportunity to lecture his * upon the 
"my ices of mankind. 
4 „ My dear boy,” ſaid he, © what a leſ- 
ri; on—what a melancholy leſſon have we 
; 75 deen taught in this evening's expedition 
ether bold men as they are learn to deſpiſe 


ber perfidy they are all ingrates they 
lunge a poignard into your heart at the 
oment you offer them your hand: by 
er very nature they are treacherous 


2 r oblige 


_ oblige them eternally—load them with fa. 
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wi 
vours—ſhew them all manner of humanity yo 


—make yourſelf the ſlave of ſenſibility i lik 
hearing them talk of their troubles- f ha! 


bearing a part in them: do all this, and det 


what is the reward you get for your ci haz 
lity—for your gifts—for your ſympathy! unt 
Ah! they will never recompenſe your be the 
nefits with any thing but ingratitude.“ dea 
« My father—ſure my father is an excepſ the 
tion.” 3 look 
The good governor nodded his appro they 
bation —a pauſe enſued — again he , beli 
aſſumed his favourite topic. by 
« ] owe,” ſaid he, all the miſeries i mult 
my life to a variety of men's treacher as 
hardly inferior to what we ſo lately exe. 
rienced in the woods of Belleville—if thW you ; 
did not hold a piſtol to my head, they wer cauti 
not leſs cruel, for they planted a thouſaſ relig. 
daggers in my heart; and it is the {main Your 
which even now I feel from thoſe cure actio: 
wounds which makes me anxious to exp © viz 
merci 


before you all the dangers of ſociety 


withaßz mere) 


THE FORESTERS, 99 


without my inſtructions, inexperienced as 
you are, you might have taken a fatal 
liking for men of the world—you might 
.—of bave ruſhed on that world with the conh- 
ana dence of a youthful imagination, and not 
civil have diſcovered the error of ſuch conduct, 
athy! until what is called ſociety had made you 
ur be. the victim of its infernal calumnies; a 
deadly poiſon that hides its venom under 
the faireſt words, and the moſt ſmiling 
looks—if you give them all you poſleſs, 
they will profeſs themſelves your debtors : 
believe them not—they only engage you 
by their pretended enden to 
multiply your bounty.“ 


ache This is a very frightful picture F 
y exPe even think it of a deeper ſhade than any 
if u you have yet ſketched on the canvaſs of 
1ey We caution: yet, my dear friend, I believe 
houlll i-1igiouſly every word you tell me, and 
he ſoalfifl vour advice ſhall ever be the rule of my 
cured actions. — Alas!“ added he, with a ſigh, 


1 expd «what a pity that man ſhould be ſo un- 
merciful, though created by the God of 


mercy ! We 


a F 2 « Your 
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*« Your obſervation is a juſt one, and it 


is becauſe we will not be grateful to our to 
Maker that he permits us to prey upon wil 
each other: it is for this reaſon that vice are 
talks about the world, ſometimes clothed aga 
in hypocriſy, ſometimes in hardened naked- YOU 
neſs—it is a {word of the Almighty, and is you 
the puniſhment of thoſe who daringly WW. tcre 
offend him—we ſhall never ſee it van- WF © 
quiſhed, becauſe that Power who permits me 
can alone vanquiſh it.“ the 
« Dear Sir, I had rather, much rather MW with 
know my enemy, than have him act againlt appe 
me under a maſk.” fault, 
*« But that is a very difficult judgement 60 
to attain—one will cut your throat, and ciple 
look in your face whilſt he is doing it—an- iſh ſomet 
other will do the ſame office, without MW and p 
ſhewing himſelf: he who is moſt likely to Vas tc 


do you no harm is he whoſe character has ah! h. 
little in it of conſequence — and theſe, ¶ poſed 
againſt whom you ſhould be moſt on your of it I 
guard, are ſuch as profeſs themſelves al whom 
fire—all zeal—all energy to ſerve and to ing, h 


love you. Naturally you attach yourſel]iown | 
t0 madly 
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to the latter deſcription of your foes, who 
will ſpeak great things of you when they 


ice are ſure they will be repeated to you, but 
ied againſt you on all other occaſions: with 
d- your friends they will be the ſmootheſt of 
d is your friends with your enemies, the bit- 
\gly tereſt of your enemies.“ 

an- « Pray, Monſieur Abbe, will you allow 


mits me to interrupt you for a moment, to aſk 
the reaſon (for I know you do nothing 
without a realon) why you truſted to the 
appearance of that villain, before he aſ- 
faulted us in the woods.“ 

« Humanity, my dear pupil, is a prin- 
ciple of ſo active a nature, that it will 
ſometimes drive caution from her ſtation, 
and philanthropy will lull it to repoſe. —I 
was to blame — I was extremely culpable— 
ah! how blind, how conceited of my ſup- 
poled wiſdom, to fancy that by the ſtrength 
of it I ſhould be able to. convert a ſinner, 
whom a moment before, in my own hear- 
Ing, had impiouſly denied his God—had 
flown in the face of his Maker—and was 
towadly ruſhing, unbidden, into his awful 

F 3 preſence 
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preſence — by theſe traits I ſhould have _ 
known him for the conſummate wretch frier 
he afterwards proved himſelf—thoſe who or 
are not religious are incapable of harbour. and « 
ing one virtuous ſentiment.” _— hone 
« But what, my good Sir, whole very Bs 
weakneſs are amiable, what could be the 2 di 
cauſe, that when we examined the piſtol; bis mM 
we found neither of them had been - 
( 


charged?“ 

« It ſhews the depredator did not go to 
the woods predetermined on plunder or 
ſelf-deſtruction; for what other cauſe he 
came, this is beyond the line of my pe- 
netration to fathom: but we may con- 


the cl 
he ch 

cc G 
s har 
lepent 


clude, that it was the unexpected fight of orld, 
our gold which awakened his baſe paſſions, = 
and kindled the ſordid flame of avarice in. ys 
his abje& heart, making him turn with del- * f 
peration on his benefactors.“ Ko 
« Ah! Monſieur, may not extreme in- | 
digence——” 64 
« know what you would ſay—I knov amber 


alſo the full force of the argument yo! n be 
| mean 


— 
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mean to advance—but, my dear young 


ave ins 
Rs friend, it is erroneous you nor I muſt not 
who r o ſupport as juſt what all laws, moral 
DN and divine, have announced unjuſt. An 
honeſt man, how great ſoever his extre- 
very mity, cannot change his nature to commit 
Ys a diſhoneſt action: rather than adopt to 
geh his neceſſities the means of others, he will 
. either die, or drag on his feeble exiſtence 
by the aid of ſuch voluntary offerings as 
4 the children of charity ſometimes. make to 
-f 2 he children of poverty.“ 
\fe % Up Good God!” exclaimed William, * it 
ky ye s hard to ſtarve; yet it is ſtill harder to 
depend for the preſervation of life on a 
; orld, every member of which is impreg- 
_ ated with unfeeling barbarity.“ 
r Notwithſtanding there is much good 
N ; enſe in this opinion of your's, yet I obje& 
ith get o it; for among the cruelties of which I 
„rcuſe mankind, that of withholding their 
* noney from the neceſſitous has not been 
+ og umbered on the contrary, what merit 
N a be claimed by indiſcriminate bounty 


3 may 
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may belong to the rich, if they had a bet. 
ter motive for their charity than that d 


popularity “.“ 


I had a great inclination entirely to ſuppreſs thi 
too high painting of a good mind prejudiced by educz 
tion, and narrowed by diſappointments ; but on read. 
ing to an end the manuſcript I find theſe leſſons, which 
the amiable, but miſtaken preceptor ſo liberally be 
ftowed on his pupil, are abſolutely neceſſary to k 
brought forward in excuſe of our hero, who we fhil 
ſee, at the concluſion” of this hiſtory, bluſhing at ti 
errors, and nobly exerting hi mſelf to cottect them. 
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A FIRST STEP INTO THE GREAT WORLD. 
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DumouN T, to render his moral leſſons 


deeper on the mind of his pupil, wiſhed to 
bring him acquainted with the real ſituation 
of the depredator in the woods of Belle- 
ville. In relating his adventures he had 
diſcovered to them that he was the ci- devant 
ſecretary of a Count d' Egeville, which 
nobleman had a ſon placed in the college 
of Navarre in the ſame claſs with William, 
and more in his favour than any other of 
the ſtudents. Indeed the young D*Egeville 
Was the only one with whom he ever aſſo- 
ciated, not becauſe he remarked in bim 
any very ellential qualifications, but be- 

„ cauſe 


La 


£00: THE FORESTERS. 


cauſe he fancied him to have leſs faults than 
the reſt. 

This young man, who did juſtice to the 
muſical powers of his friend, had very 
often tormented him with ſolicitations that 
he would go with him to the houſe of his 
father, if it were only to hear his fiſter 
play; aſſuring him, with much energy, that 
ſhe performed in a very ſuperior ſtile on 
the harpſichord. It was theſe repeated 
Invitations which put it into the head of 
Dumount, that by accepting one of them 
William might make ſome diſcoveries con- 
cerning the man who occupied ſo much of 
their curioſity : this idea he quickly com- 
municated to his other ſelf, who readily 
adopted it, with even more ſanguine ex- 
pedctation than the original projector, who 
dared to hope, but ſeldom ventured to 
believe. 

_ D*Egeville, charmed by a compliance ſo 
marvellous, and willing to ſecure his tri- 
umph, named the next day, which chanced 
to be a holiday, for paying a viſit to his 
family; Dumount included himſelf in the 

party, 
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party, diſguſted as he was with the world, 


rather than be ſeparated from his pupil; on 


the firſt combat his paſſions would probably 


encounter; he had heard D*Egeville ſpeak. 


of Mademoiſelle his ſiſter fo much in the 


ſtrain of panegyric, that he conceived it 


impoſſible that his young friend was not to 
feel the impreſſion of her charms at their 
firſt interview. 

Count d'Egeville lived in the rue St. 
Louis; it was near four o'clock when they 
arrived at the door of his houſe, followed 
by Vincent, who carried under his arm 
ſome muſic for his young maſter, which 
having put into the hands of a domeſtic, 
he returned back to the college; and the 
two gentlemen were condutted by the ſame 
ſervant to a ſuperb ſaloon, announcing 
their names to five or {ix men, who with 
a greater number of females were collected 
to receive them. | 

It would have been a difficult matter in 
ſuch an aſſembly for our two baſhful viſi- 
tors to have diſtinguiſhed where their firſt 
N were due, if the young Che- 
. valier 


| 
| 
i 
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valier had not removed their embarraſ[. 
ment by an immediate preſentation to his 
father and mother, who not only received 
them graciouſly, but even oppreſſed them 
with their unmeaning civilities. 

The Chevalier d'Egeville had repre- 
ſented William as one of the beſt mu- 
ical performers that any country could 
boaſt the honour of producing, ſo that 
every body was prepared to give him no 
reſpite until he ſhould have complied with 
their eager ſolicitations to treat them with 


a ſpecimen of his ſkill: glad to be relieved 


from a fituation ſo new, and ſo awkward, 
he readily ſat down at the harpſichord, but 
not without firſt gracefully offering the 


precedence to Mademoiſelle d'Egeville, 


who very ſmilingly refuſed the compliment 


be intended for her. 


William was ſomething of a poet as 
well as a muſician; but the natural gloom 
of his mind tinQured all his produttions— 
he was ever the hero of his own verſes, and 
though his compoſitions were conſonant to 


the fine rules of harmonics, yet the play. 
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tive ſadneſs of the vibrating notes he drew 
were ſure to pierce the heart in the ſame 
degree as they pleaſed the ear and ſatis- 
fied the judgement— that to which he gave 
his ſuffrage, in preference to all his other 
little pieces, was a ſong written and com- 
poſed before he had ſeen his father—it was 
this favourite which he ſelected for the 
preſent occaſion, ſinging it to the ſoft tones 
of ine inſtrument with an air ſo touch... 

ing, that poor Dumount's cheeks were 
moiſtened with tears as he liſtened to the 
repetition -of theſe misfortunes, which he 


knew to be not altogether fabulous : the 


words may be given here, but the energy 
with which he chanted them is only to be 
felt—-1t cannot be deſcribed. 


SONG. 


When the gloom of the night ſhall cover my eyes, 
When the foreſt reſounds with my heart-rending ſighs; 
Then darkneſs, thou friend of a wretched forlorn, 
Prolong thy ſad empire, and chace away morn: 
Whole beams are obtruſive on ſorrow's dim fight, 

But come melancholy, attendant on night, 

Come birds of ill omen, and lengthen her train, 

o me light is darkneſs, and pleaſure is pain. 


Ag 
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As J run through the ſtorm, the winds howling round, 
Their hoarſe voice reſounding, appeaſes my wound; 
Inflicted by ſadneſs, corroded by woe, 

It's torment. purſues me wherever I go. 

i! father ſo tender—ah ! mother ſo mild, 

Will you ever thus fly your unfortunate child ? 
Dear ſources of anguiſh! of auguiſh how vain, 

You feel not my anguiſh, or hear me complain: 

On the wings of ſwift echo | ſend you my ſighs, 

But echo ur friendly brings back no replies; 

O father! O mother! my ſenſes are flowa ; 

Cut off in life's bud, I expire with a groan! 


William having made an end of his ſong 
modeſtly received the flattering applauſes 
of the whole company; whilſt Dumount, 
who regarded Mademoiſelle d'Egeville 
rather as a juſt than partial critic, obſerved 
with ſatisfaction that the praiſes ſhe be- 
ſtowed on his pupil did not derange the 
compoſure of his features, or add to the 
ſedate expreſſion of his fine eyes one ray 
of vivacity—truth obliges us to ſay chat 
this faſhionable belle was ſo little formed 
after the model of beauty or elegance, 
which William had made to himſelf as the 
criterion of feminine perfeQion, that his 

governor 
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governor could not behold her with leſs 
approbation, or more indifference, than he 
did; yet when ſhe aſked him to give her 


the words and muſic of his ſong, he grant- 


ed her requeſt with politeneſs ſo natural, 
| with gentleneſs ſo impregnated with grace, 
as gave her no reaſon to be diſſatisfied, or 


to think herſelf negleQed. * 
The young lady having promiſed to per- 
form after William, now took his place at 
the harpſichord, and having tumbled over 
all the ſongs in his portfeuulle, ſhe choſe a 
compoſition of his maſter's, which, with a 
thouſand airs of diſtortion, meant to repre- 
ſent the graces, ſhe executed, without ear 


or finger, in a ſtile ſo execrable, that had 


the compoſer witncfled her efforts he 
would hardly have known it to be his own: 
however, when ſhe had completely mangled 


both the ſenſe and the expreſſion, there 


were not in the room, except our precep- 
tor and his pupil, any pair of hands but 
what were clapped together in a perfect 
paroxyſm of ecſtaſy at the wonders of her 
exquiſite performance. 


6s And 
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« And this,” cried William, © mentally 4 


is the ſincerity of the world.” 

Such as have the leaſt pretenſions are 
always the moſt eaſy to be flattered; the 
truth of which obſervation was exacth 
verified by this little pretender to muſic, 
who received the homage of her admirer, 
with a ſelf-ſufficiency which feemed to 
fay none of them had a higher opinion of 
her abilities than ſhe herſelf entertained of 
them: under this unfortunate prepoſſeſſion 
ſhe continued to ſing, and to play, until the 
very beſt of her friends began to give 
ſymptoms that they had quite enough of it, 
the ſtrongeſt of which was their entering 
into ſmall chatting parties; ſoon after : 
wider circle formed itſelf, where the plea- 
{ures of converſation ſucceeded to thoſe of 
harmony. 

Is it a long time fince,” ſaid a fierce 
looking officer, of a. haughty demeanour, 
ſpeaking to Mademoiſelle d'Egeville, * is 
it an age ago that you laſt ſaw your friend 
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« My friend!” ſcreamed out the muſi- 
cal lady, © aſk me for him by any other 
appellation than that of my friend, and I 
ſhall tell you he has quite abandoned me, 
as well as all the reſt of his friends.“ 

« It is only love that can ſuperſede 
friendſhip,” ſaid a kind of preſident, who 
would be thought a belle eſprit. 

« Good!” interrupted an overgrown 
Abbe, «© I have juſt been informed the 
Chevalier has parted with his opera gurl.” 
Not at all,” replied an old baroneſs, 
bending under a burden of diamonds ; © 1 
think I ought to know, and I aſſure you 
they are always together—I allow he has 
a mighty depraved taſte; but indeed if he 
had the means to attach himſelf to a woman 
of condition, his preſent connection would 
be a great deal more inexcuſable.”” 

« Between ourſelves,” ſaid the Abbe, 
edo you think he is much calculated to mix 
in good company i they ſay 

« Ah! what do they lay,” imm, 
the officer. 


« What. 
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„What would you infer?” cried Ma. 
dame d'Egeville. 

« Charming!” purſued the Abbe, “ ſo 
you really all pretend to know nothing of 
the matter—is it poſſible you have not 
heard that his birth is illegitimate ?—nay, l 
fee by this general ſurpriſe the affair has 
been a ſecret till I had the honour of re- 
vealing it.” 


« O Heavens!” exclaimed the whole 
Circle in one voice, | 
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CHAP. IX. 


MORE GENERAL CONVERSATION. 


NorHING can be 550 true— he is 


certainly illegitimate — his father, to be 
ſure, was Count A but then his mo- 
ther - nobody knows any thing of his mo- 


ther — not ſo much as her name has ever 


tranſpired, or I ſhould have the pleaſure 
to announce it in your reſpeQable circle. 

How is it, Abbe, that you are con- 
vinced of this extraordinary anecdote ?”* 

«© Becauſe he confided it to me him- 
{elf—do you require any better autho- 
rity ?”? 

« My God! that is very abominable— 
and totake upon him the title of Chevalier— 
but ſoftly, Abbe,” added the ſparkling 
baroneſs 
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; Hamage 
baroneſs of diamonds, © may not the ſathe  ;; 


of this pretended Chevalier be alſo illegi. 
timate ?”? 


55 


ure. 
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good ( 
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except 
Enoug! 
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e lal 
braced 


qual, 


« Oh, no! I am the moſt intimate of hi 
friends have lived with him ſix month 
at a time—I have more than once ſeen his 
titles—no, it is impoſſible that * wy 
can diſpute his deſcent.” 

« But,” cried Madame d'Egeville, lift. 
ing up her hands, whilſt her eyes flaſhed 
fire, which might have conſumed the of- 
fender, had he been within the reach of 


it; „but the Chevalier, you aſſure us, vM Wi! 
a baſtard? there ends our acquaintance— poke 
he muſt no more think of coming to my elf, 
houſe—it is impoſſible to form one's ſo- Th: 
ciety with men of his deſcription.” ly pe 
« He is, however, well received every {Wiloor 


where by the women,“ obſerved the old Bheſc 
' Dowager. 


ou A 
Ves,“ replied the Counteſs, with a Wkcrta) 
ſneer of contempt of thoſe women, of which Waron 


there are but too many.“ paſſic 
% Oh!” interrupted the preſident, it is 
always the buſineſs of Plutus to repair the 
damages 
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Famages occaſioned by the errors of Na- 
jure.“ 

The birth of this happy bon mot had the 
good effect to ſet every body laughing, 
except Dumount and his pupil, who per- 
aps did not underſtand it; we ſhould alſo 
xxcept the Baroneſs, who it was evident 
Enough was burſting with reſentment; yet 
when ſhe roſe up to leave the company, 
aluting them with infinite complacency, 
e laſt of all, with great affection, em- 
raced the Counteſs, who returned it with 
qual, if not greater cordiality. 

William caſt on his friend a look that 
poke his whole ſoul, and again ſaid to him- 
ſelf, ** this then is the world.? 

The Baroneſs had hardly made her 1 
ly perſon inviſible to her friends in the 
laloon, than Madame d'Egeville addreſſed 
heſe words to the Abbe—« Ah! Abbe, 
ou are very wicked, or very indiſcreet 
certainly you cannot be ignorant that the 
aroneſs has long entertained a violent 
paſhon for the Chevalier.“ 
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« I know it well,” replied the Abbe 
and what I ſaid about him was expreſsly u 
torment her.“ 

“That was extremely charitable in you,” 
retorted the officer, „yet I give you 
ſome merit, for ſhe deſerved to be mort. 
fied.” 

Every tongue now danced to the tune 
of ſcandal, and the Baroneſs was cenſure 
without mercy, until the Abbe having all 
taken his leave, the ridicule of the whole 
company changed its current, and it wa 
thus that they pulled him to pieces. 

« My God!” cried the Officer, * that 
Abbe is one of the moſt dangerous men i 
the world.“ 

« Dangerous !” replied Madame d' Ege. 
ville, © who is there that does not call hin 
the very peſt of ſociety—falſe—treache. 
rous—and deceitful,” 

The preſident, who was the next to re 
tire, was the next to fall under their abuſe 
conveyed in ſtrains of ſatirical merrimen. 
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Abbe 


« That is a poor inoffenſive figure,“ ſaid 
Sly u 


the miſtreſs of the houſe, © but he makes 
one die with laughing at his fine phraſes.” 
you, « Charming!” exclaimed the Officer, 
: you he is a mere figure in rhetoric—his plea- 
nor. ſantry is confined to puns—and his wit is 
not worth a farthing.““ 

The reſt of the party as they went away 
ſuffered in their turns: the officer remain- 
ed longer than the reſt, but when he was 
gone the Count ſpoke to his wife after 
this manner: | 

« My dear, how often muſt I requeſt of 
you to forbid that little paltry officer your 
houſe, who can do nothing but fatigue 
with his eternal nonſenſe ſuch as have the 
misfortune to know any thing about him.”” 

Mighty pretty indeed,” retorted the 
lady; “ and ſo, Monſieur le Count, you 
really expect that I am to quarrel with 
every body who entertains me, and diſ- 
pleaſes you.”? | 

wonder you do not hate him.“ 


„I am ſurpriſed you do not think him 
« Tha amiable,” 


> tune 
nſured 
1g alſo 
whole 
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« Amiable I for what gener! or pari- WI « 
cular merit?” _ deal 
*«« For the very great one of making TTY 4% 


ſelf agreeable to my humour.” 

« A fool that is always telling one of 
his own blunders as matter of entertain. | 
ment.” | 
« Oh, he dares not ſpeak to me of them; 


troub 
cc 0 
* 


doubt 


Our, 


I have formally forbidden him.” D 
« But you will oblige me by not receiving 9 1 
him again.” oulc 
% But—I ſhall oblige myſelf by inviting Wear; 
him to come. "4 
« Ah, indeed!” ure — 

« Yes, indeed and indeed !—pray do if « x 
not ſuppoſe that I am to be reſtrained like Where y 
an infant.” retary 
So, ſo, this is a ſecond addition of the obbed 
ſecretary before I turned away that fop, WM « N 
your officer ſtood no chance—you could ch 4 
not endure him?“ Jem, t. 
« The diſmiſhon of the young man you ho ga\ 
bred up with ſo much care from his child- len a 

hood, is leſs an inſtance of your wiſdom ples, 

than inhumanity.” 1 amefu] 


cc You For 
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« You muſt allow I ſhewed him a great 
deal of goodneſs.” 
J have ſomething elſe to do than to 
trouble my ſelf with your goodneſs.” 

| « Something elſe, Madame, which I 
doubt is not quite ſo much to your ho- 
our.“ N 

« What is it, Sir, that you dare to in- 
ſinuate?“ | | 

It is quite enough that only you 
ould underſtand the whole extent of my 
neaning.“ | 
« O yes! you are vaſtly intelligent to be 
ure—and ſo delicate in 72 Ho 

* 1 will prove to you, Madame, that 
here was wiſdom in ſending away my ſe- 
retary—a little villain who had doubly 
obbed me.“ 

„He robbed! He was incapable of 
ch actions—or if he were capable of 
em, the blame falls upon yourſelf—you 
ho gave him his education ſhould have 
ken care of his moral and religious prin- 
ples, ſo that if evil ariſes from your 
ameful negle&, you are anſwerable for 
Vol. I. 6 all 
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all the fins he has committed, or ever may 
commit.“ | 

« Part of the puniſhment, according to 
your own ſyſtem, muſt belong to your- 
ſelf— you, Madame, had the condeſcenſion 
to: aſſiſt in forming the boy's mind; and 
never heard that you planted in it either 
honour, honey, or virtue; but theſe 
omiſſions have not hindered his being ex- 
tremely grateful to you.“ 

« You are quite right—but for his gra- 
titude I ſhould never have heard of jou 
amour with the little Roſalie.” 

% Madame la Counteſs.” 

« Monſieur le Count.” 8 

They were neither of them able to 
announce more, and both grew ſo furious 
that if the young Chevalier, with Made- 
moiſelle his ſiſter, had not interfered be- 
tween them, the breach might have been 
made irreparable: however, by their er- 
deavours, ſomething like a peace was patch 
ed up, when each, on being reſtored to 2 
ſmall portion of calmneſs, gave evident 
ſigns how much they were ſhocked at ha- 
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ing expoſed themſelves before two ſtran- 
gers, whoſe manners totally differed from 
their own, but who were too polite to 
ü give offence by going away till the recon- 
Iciliation was fully eſtabliſhed; by which 
ad 1 Whine, as if nothing had happened to diſturb 
tacir compoſure, the Count and Counteſs 
ntreated that Monſieur Dumount would 
return with his pupil very often to increaſe 
he charms of their agreeable ſocieties; 


gra- his they promiſed to do, but without the 

our Neaſt intentions of keeping their promiſe. 
Being returned to college, and quietly 
cated in their own apartment, * My dear 
eve,“ ſaid the good Governor, “ you 

le to Hare now been in what 1s called CRANE 

1n10us, ray how do you like it?“ 

Made- WW Not at all—I think it ſo odious that 


ed be- vill, if poſſible, always avoid it.” 

e been © Well, well! obſerve I give you no 
eir en- dice on the ſubjeQ; it ſhall not be ſaid 
patch · Nat I make you out of love with mankind, 
ed to d experience will ſpeak ten times more 
evident the purpoſe; I ſhall therefore ſay no 
at ba\-Wore of the fine people we have left behind 
3 | us, 
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us, but I would turn your thoughts on the 
young man who deceived us in the woods of 
Belleville.” 

« Ah!” cried William, „what I have 


hin 
all 


its 


vas 
heard of that poor youth fills me with ſen. M 5 
timents of compaſſion how was it poſſible 3 
he ſhould be virtuous, brought up in ſuch WM chat 
a family—frequenting ſo corrupt a circe ville 
as that we are come from? Conſider the with 
contagious example of thoſe who ſupplied M his 
to him the place of parents, in giving hin only 
the neceſſaries of life, whoſe conduct he vhet 
durſt not inſpe& too nicely, much lei bad 
dare to arraign—who has heard nothing o raiſe. 
honour—who knows nothing of religion fwere 
O dear! dear Dumount! to whom I ov unfor 
a different education, how was it in never 
nature of things that this negleQed wretd vill + 
ſhould eſcape contamination?“ abanc 
« I approve your generous warmth, bu worth 
muſt correct your ſentiments, that her « x 
after they may not miſlead you—your vi ha 
dication is natural, it does honour to yo « , 
own heart, but it cannot paint with whiq ter of. 


the villain whoſe vices have already dippe 
| 11 
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1 the 


him black—a ſoul that is truly honeſt in 
ds ol 


all trials, in every fituation will preſerve 
its integrity—the man we are ſpeaking of 
was certainly inclined to vice from his 
very cradle—he was in himſelf vicious, 
though perhaps he became till more ſo in 
that abominable houſe of the Count d' Ege- 
ville when I went there you know it was 
with no deſign of revealing the crime of 
his ſecretary; on the contrary, I hoped 
only to find out, by chance converſation, 
whether the recital of thoſe diſtreſſes he 
had made to us were founded in fact, or 
raiſed in fiction; ſo far our viſit has an- 
ſwered, that we are aſſured he has been 
unfortunate as well as guilty; he could 
never have poſſeſſed a good heart; yet I 
will agree with you that in any ſchool leſs 
abandoned he might have been more 
th, dull worthy.” 

t here. 1 hate, cried William, with vivacity, | 
ur vin hate the whole family of D*'Egevilles.” 
to 0 © Are you ſure that you hate the W 
th wlll ter of that houſe ?“ 
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O worſe, a thouſand times worſe than 
any of them—what muſt be the daughter of 
ſuch a mother—affeRation, dreſs, and in- 
trigue will fill up all her hours—and dil 
honour will be the portion of that man 
who ſhall call himſelf her huſband.” 

Dumount ſmiled to hear his own ſent 
ments clothed in the language of his pupil; 
« Such,” ſaid he, © are the world and is 
inhabitants—you muſt either, my amiable 
diſciple, always keep clear of it, or become 
like thoſe who ſacrifice every thing to make 
up its imaginary enjoyments.“ 
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„ --X. 
THE LUXEMBOURG. 


Tux day, on which our hero completed 
his ſeventeenth year, was inſtituted as a 
fort of jubilee to hallow the tranſports of 
nis affectionate governor, who could not 

look upon him without lifting up his heart 
| to God in thankfulneſs, for having created 
a being ſo perfect; there was more piety 
than partiality in theſe emotions; no young 
man of his age had ſo few faults, ſo many 
perfettions ; the former reſv!ited only from 
a miſtaken education, and were harmleſs 
to all but himſelf, who languiſhed under 
the effects of an habitual gloom, too well 
cultivated by the precepts and example of 
his otherwiſe excellent tutor; whilſt the 
charms of his perſon, the gentleneſs of his 


HA. 4 diſpoſition, 
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Ihe wo 


diſpoſition, his judgement, his underſtand. 
ing, his accompliſhments, operated leſs to 


his own, than to the gratification of others: im ir 
all that knew, adored in him thoſe fine to o 
qualities of which he alone vas inſenſible. Neompl 
The exulting preceptor, accompanied doubt 
by his amiable ward, were juſt returned yielde: 
from chapel to receive the compliments of elutte 
their college brotherhood, on William's enſio 
natal day, when a billet was put into the im fr 
hands of Dumount, containing theſe words: ſ&xatte: 
« Monſieur, come this evening to the {Wuline: 
Luxembourg, in the Allee des Carme, peak 
where you will have ſomething very inte- ace; 
reſting communicated to you—come alone, ſ'-ncec 
and at eight o'clock. Sept. 12th, 1746.” Petter 
The opening of this extraordinary not e tu 
threw. them into a great deal of confuſion iter hi 
Dumount bed no acquaintance—nobody blenct 
knew him—from whom then could it Dun 
come ?—with what deſign was it ſent :- unte. 
ſhould he go ?—ſuſpicion ſaid, No—tor- ghaſt, 
titude, backed by courage, bid him adven-· erdly 
ture.— William was totally againſt it, ex- d aſk | 
cept he was permitted to attend him; but FPumor 


the 
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Ihe Abbe, ſcrupulouſly delicate, declared 
Ihe would abide by the injunction laid upon 
him in the billet ; “ if it is right,” ſaid he, 
to obey its contents in part, it is right to 
comply with them in toto”—it cannot be 
doubted that his young and cautious friend 
yielded to this determination with great 
eluctance ; however, to appeaſe his appre- 
enſions of what - miſchief might threaten 
im from the deſigns of wicked men, he 
xacted his promiſe, that “ whatever the 
buſineſs of this ſtranger might be, he would 
peak to him no where but on the ter- 


ind. 
s to 
ers: 
fine 
ble, 
ned 
rned 
ts of 
iam's 
0 the 
ords: 
o the 
27 me, 


inte- ace; and the anxiety they both expe- 
alone, Mienced, till the hour of appointment, is 
746. Peler imagined than deſcribed; as are alſo 

y note e tumults of impatience with which, 
ſion- ter he was gone, William ſupported his 
obodj blence. | 
11d i Dumount returned about nine with a 
ent ?-{Mountenance ſo changed, that William 


—for-Mgialt, confounded, and diſmayed, could 
adven-Mardly articulate a few disjointed words, 
it, ex- ak what it was which had alarmed him. 
m; but umount tried to ſpeak, but his voice 


the 9 faltered 
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faultered—he tried to hide his tears, by 


his eyes would betray them.—* Dex a 
dear Sir,” cried the agitated youth, © wha n: 
is the matter ?—what dreadful calamiyM 
has befallen us?” -The old man can he 
him in his arms, preſſing him with ine fo 
luntary tenderneſs, as if he would ha 15 
ſaid, “you are dearer to me than ever.” are 
« Ah! how terrible muſt be our misfor | 
tunes,” exclaimed William, © when e²§ſͥ wo 
you, you who are ſo good, ſo pious, u you 
' reſolution to announce them.” a 
Dumount affected to ſmile—it wash he, 
affectation. How ſoon, dear child, you jou: 
diſcompoſed,“ ſaid he; © what is it I bay Wil 
to tell you ?—nothing affeting—nothinſſ whe 
very affeting”—trying to vanquiſh ll as 1 
emotions—* your father—that is allH and, 
your father is obliged to quit his rei to tl 
dence !*—© Ah!” cried William, te the « 
you have ſeen my father!“ time, 


« ] have z—it was himſelf who ſent penſa 


me.*” | 18 in 
« My God! and what did he ſay whetl 
you [—what 3 I the buſineſs that calls l ſhall 
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away ?—how long will it be before I ſhall 
again behold his dear, his benign eounte- 


z, bu 
Dear, 


hne nance?” 
damn I do not know either on wha account 
caugt he goes, or how long he may ſtay do you 


inve forget that whatever concerns your father 
is wrapped up in darkneſs —that his ways 
are as myſterious as the ways of heaven!” 

William wept. —*© Ah! tell me every 
word this revered parent delivered to 
you.“ 


« am ready to do it. Dumount,“ ſaid 


misfor 
n evel 
8, wat 


was hi he, «7 ] am obliged tO make a very long 
you carne care of my ſon—my poor 
t Iba William !—I confide him to your care 


when I come back, reſtore him to me, ſuch 
as I leave him—wile, diſcreet, intelligent, 


nothin 
wiſh hl 
s all! 
his rel 
bY the 


to the number of his accompliſhments — 
the occaſion which may, for a very long 
time, deprive me of his preſence, is indiſ- 
penſable. It will laſt, perhaps but it 
is in vain for me to make calculations 
whether my abſence be ſhort or long, 1 
* always be mindful of him, and of 
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you—but I chuſe now that he ſhould quit 
bis ſtudies—I defire that you immediately 
take him from college, and that you will 
hide yourſelves, from all obſervation, in 
the moſt obſcure part of Paris, there to 
wait my return. —Here your father pauſed; 
again he ſpoke, but only to repeat the 
charges he before had given me; particu- 
larly renewing his recommendation of the 
care he expected me to take of the pre- 
Lious depoſit he entruſted to me; he then 
gave me money, and commanded me to 
return home.” 
« Do you ſee any thing very frightful 
in all this, my good friend?” Dumount 
aſked his laſt queſtion, as well as told his 
ſtory with ſuch an air of perplexity, a 
made William obſerve his expreſſions 
wanted that firmneſs which is the teſt of 
ſterling candour. Ah! Sir,“ cried he 
out, you kindly diſſimulate, my father 
abandons me I have no longer a father.“ 
Why do you think this of your fa— 
ther—have you deſerved that he ſhould 
abandon you?—alas! can my amiable pup) 
humble 
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humble the friend who loves him, by 
doubting his veracity—yes, I love you, 


, in you—oh, never—never!” 
to The young man ſaw his beloved gover- 
led; nor ſo deeply oppreſſed, that he would aſk 
the him no more queſtions, though convinced 
icu- there were troubles in ſtore which his ten- 
the derneſs would not permit him to unveil— 
pre- © if it were for my advantage,“ ſaid he to 
then WH himſelf, © he would inform me of them; 
ne io he ſees it for my peace, that I ſhould be 
deceived—fhall I dare to oppoſe the wiſ- 
-htful ll dom I do not underſtand? —No—l1 will 
nount WE ſubmit to its dictates.“ 


Id his 
Y, 5 
>ſhons 
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ed he 


father WT not but obſerve, that their new apartment 
ther.” vas neither handſome nor commodious; the 
zur fa- Abbe ſaw in his looks a diſſatisfaction 
ſhould i which his delicacy would not allow him to 
e pupil expreſs, and made an apology for what was 
humble deficient, 


The very next morning Dumount and 
his Eleve took their departure from col- 
lege; the ſame hour they were ſettled in a 


9 


my ſon! I will never ſeparate myſelf from 
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lodging at the corner of the Rue St. Victor, 
near the king's garden. William could 
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deficient, by ſaying, © they muſt be good 
| managers, during the abſence of his father, 
who, at ſuch a diſtance, might find it dif. 
ficult to ſend frequent remittances.” Wil. 
liam aſked if his father had promiſed to 
write to them? —“ There can be no 
doubt,”” replied Dumount, * but that he 
will let you hear from him—is he not a 
father? think you a father will deny him. 
ſelf ſo ſweet a conſolation ?” 

William again ſaw that he was the victim 


of deception, but he ſaw it with filent ſub. 


miſſion. Their manner of life was nov 
very different from what it had been at 
college—no Vincent waited on them—no 
maſters attended them—no delicious vi- 
ands crowned their board—no heart- 
cheering wine entered their. lips—a wo- 
man fervant did for them all their little 
Menage—their repaſts chiefly conſiſted of 
herbs, and their only beverage was water; 
yet for all this William ſhewed no tokens of 
diſcontent—ſometimes, indeed, he would 
_ gently expreſs fears that the good Abbe 
was ſtraitened for money; on which occa- 

ſion, 
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paſſed a whole year, which would have 


THE FOREST ERS. 135 


ſion, the other would ſhew him trifling 


ſums, pretending they were ſent to him by 
In this manner 


appeared extremely tedious, had they been 
leſs the pupils of philoſophy, or leſs at- 
tached to each other—they purſued their 
ſtudies together; they reaped as much plea- 
ſure as when at college, from their rural 
excurſions into the country ; it was only 
the aſpeA of their affairs that had changed; 
the face of nature had undergone no-revo- 
lution ; that was alway charming, always 
worthy of exalted contemplation—the 
royal garden they allo thought very agree- 
able, and, at the moſt unfrequented ſeaſons, 
ſometimes ventured to walk in it—the 
imall wood in the centre the ſtreams that 


bordered its banks, in their way to the 


river—its retired walks—i1ts ruſtic aſpect 
all conſpired to make it be conſidered, at 


leaſt by the lovers of nature, as the moſt 


charming garden in Paris; but let it be 
remarked, that it was in 1746 when this 
preference was beſtowed upon it. 
At 
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At the commencement of the ſecond 
year of their ſecluſion, in the Rue St. Victor, 
William began to give way to the moſt 
furious inquietude ; the reaſon of it was 
this Dumount, from whom he had never 
before been ſeparated, now went out every 
day without him, ſo that they hardly ever 
met but at dinner, or at night; when the 
old man would redouble his careſſes, and 
renew the tendereſt profeſſions of eternal 


no queſtion of whither he went, or when 
he would return, ſo that the myſteries that 
enveloped him at his birth ſeemed every 
day to accumulate darkneſs, ang 4 to become 
more impenetrable! 

The. embarraſſment of his governor— 
the retrenchment of their before very ſmall 


that of a gentleman—alway decent, now 


all theſe calamities falling on the head of 

poor William, flung him into a decline, 
| which promiſed to remove him out of all 
his troubles ; the rapid approach of death 
| he 


friendſhip, but ever charging him to aſk 


expences—the difference of his dreſs, once 


almoſt in rags, and no news of his father 
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he would have welcomed with all his heart, 


but for the grief of parting with his faith- 


ful Dumount-— three weeks, night and 


day, did that indefatigable friend watch by 
the ſide of his bed, procuring him, nobody 
knew how, every little indulgence to which 
he had been accuſtomed, beſides feeding 
his drooping mind with the balm of hopes, 
for which there was no foundation, but in 
his anxiety for the recovery of his pre- 
cious charge —“ all goes well,” he would 
ſay, © throw off this indiſpoſition of ſpirit, 
get ſtrength to bear the good fortune 
which is coming to you; though it may 
not be here immediately, believe what I 


tell you—it is at no great diſtance—you 


will ſoon get a letter from your father, 
who loves you with ſuch exquiſite fond- 
neſs, that I ſhall incur his hate, if any 
thing ſhould happen to you; do not ex- 
pole me to his curſes—live, dear, dear 
William-—live for his—for my—for your 

own ſake—live, and be happy !” 
William, who reſpected the voice of his 
governor next to that of heaven, was ſo 
much 


- = THE FORESTERS. 
much comforted by theſe flattering con- 
verſations, that, in ſpite of the danger which 


threatened him, the diſorder took a fa. 


vourable turn, and in a little while he was 
able to aſſiſt himſelf; yet he now always 
found Dumount at his fide, fill feeding hin 

with fallacious expedtations, that very much 
aided the perfect eſtabliſhment of his health; 
but what was his aſtoniſhment, when in- 
formed by the woman who made his ſick 


CHAP 


meſſes, and for which purpoſe came often Ml cond 
to his chamber, that every night, during Ml prud; 
the time he was upon the recovery, the one 
Abbe, having firſt ſeen him aſleep, had re-. at the 
gularly gone out of the houſe, and no /houlg 
come back till five in the morning, when gave 
he went to bed, where he repoſed but i alarm 
ſhort time before he again preſented hin-W ing in 
ſelf in the chamber of his pupil. heme! 
leur, 

they h 
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CHAP, XI. 
nuch THE DUNGEON. 
alth; 

n in. 


s ſick WILLIAu's impatience, at this ſtrange 


often conduct of his tutor, got the better of his 
uring 


7, the 
id re- 
d nat 
when 
but 1 
d him- 


one day, juſt as he had determined that 
ſhould be explained, the ſame woman who 


alarm of much greater magnitude, by ruſn- 
ing into his room, and crying out with ve- 


teur, your good preceptor—run—fly— 
they have carried him to priſon !” 
William ſtood aghaſt—© To priſon—to 
priſon!” echoed he my God!” wringing 
his hands my God! what, where, when, 
who has ſent him to priſon »“ They ſay, 
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Monſieur,” replied the girl weeping, “ the 
dear, kind-hearted gentleman is ſent there 
for debt ?” 

« My God !—to priſon, and for debt!” 
Theſe words he kept on pronouncing with- 
out intermiſſion, till, flying on the wings 
of torture, he arrived at the door of the 
commiſſioner of that diftri& in which they 
reſided, where he was informed, by the 
magiſtrate, that his governor had been ar- 
reſted, on a note of hand, for a hundred 
and twenty livres.”* He ruſhed out, from 
the preſence of the judge, with even greater 
precipitation than he had entered—his feet 
ſcarce touched the ground as they bore 
him to the outſide of that dungeon where 
his friend was confined, with a frantic air, 
irreſiſtible to the keepers, he commanded 
to have the door thrown open; but what 
became of him when he ſaw this beloved, 
this venerable man, pale, languid—laying 
ſtretched on a ragged mat, in an obſcure 
hole, lighted only by a ſmall grate “ Ah!” 
cried he, caſting himſelf on the boſom of 


the old man, who ſtretched out his ſhackled 
Sts 240 arms 
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arms to embrace him, © ah! my father 
my dear Dumount, is this the felicity you 
made me expect to ſee you thus—to ſee 
you in chains! and for me—yes, my ſoul 
tells me that it is I—-I, who have forged 
them for you—remove, oh ! remove the 
veil which has ſo long obſcured my con- 
dition ; put an end to the reſerve that has, 
of late, ſo miſerably tortured me, or arm 
yourſelf with ſtoic fortitude to ſee me die 
at your feet!“ 

« You muſt not die; I cannot bear that,” 
ſaid the old man, ſobbing —* hencefor- 
ward I caſt away all concealments—yes, 
my child, my dear child, I will tell you 
every thing—but talk no more of dying ; 
I repeat to you I cannot bear that—rather 
than ſink to the grave like cowards, let us 
live nobly to combat with our misfortunes! 
He who inflicts, is able to ſupport us under 
them.“ | | | 

William fat down on the ground beſide 
him; he held one of his hands, which 
lometimes he preſſed to his lips, ſometimes 


to 
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to his heart, whilſt Dumount continued 
ſpeaking : 

It is no longer in my power to hold 
you in eaſy 1gnorance—know all—learn 
every thing, and grieve more for your 
own fate than for mine.” When I went 
to the Luxembourg, as I had been or- 
dered, I perceived, in the Allze des Carmes, 
a man meaſuring the path towards me with 
immoderate paces— I looked, I ſuſpeQed, 
I was convinced it was your father “ Du- 
mount,” ſaid he, his voice ſcarcely audible, 
© Dumount, it is done; I muſt abandon!” 
« Who, Monſieur,” cried I, interrupting 
him, “whom is it that you muſt abandon? 
ſay not that it is my William—ſay not that 
it is your ſon that you threaten to aban- 
don!” © William,” ſaid he,“ I am forced to 
renounce—yet William is not my ſon.” — 
« Not your ſon!” I exclaimed. —* No, 
he replied ; without being mine, he is the 
original of my misfortunes; and thoſe of a 
perſon at once the molt charming, the moſt dieu 
perfidious !“ “ Ah! Monſieur, you will MWourſel 

certainly {Wn me- 
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ed certainly ſee this amiable, this worthy child 
once more—behold him once, for one mo- 
old ment, though the next you ſhould caſt him 
arn from your arms for ever.” —© Never, ne- 
our er,“ ſaid he, © what you aſk, I never will 
ent grant if you knew me better, you would 


or- Wpity me more than you now do him. Dear 


mes, umount, adviſe him immediately to enter 


with on ſome buſineſs, by which he may ſupport 
Jed, his wretched exiſtence : the burden of him 


Du- o me is intolerable ; caution him to be 
ible, Nalent on his birth, it will coſt him his life 
»n !” Nie reveal it.“ 1 caſt myſelf at the feet 
ting Mo! this auſtere, this cruel man; I no longer 
lon? all him your father; he diſclaimed the 
that ide that would be fo glorious to him. 
ban- WW clung to his knees, I deluged them with 
edto y tears—oh ! with what energy did I try 
1.” — move his compaſſion for you; but what 
No, {Were his vague replies?“ —< He is not my 
is the on —0h!: what is it for which I grieve ! 


e of a umount, if you knew—but I cannot 
- moſt dieu! think not of me; think only of 
a will Nourſelf I bid you not to beſtow a thought 
tainly n me—1I am not the father of your boy; 
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but my fate is ſo horrible, that I carry 
contagion for alt who approach me''— 
ſuddenly he put into my hands a ſmall 
purſe, and fled from me. 

« But he is my father,“ cried William, 
« my heart tells me that he is indeed my 
father—ſad, ſad truth—he 1s cruel !—who 
then is merciful? Oh! my kind, my ve. 
nerable preceptor, that humanity, which 
ſhould ſoften the whole world, lodges in 
thy feeling heart, and leaves all the reſt of 
mankind deſtitute ! but why 1s it I have 
the affliction to behold that body, which 
contains a ſoul ſo feeling, fettered in 
bonds!“ 

« The ſmall ſum I received from the 
man whom you perſiſt in calling your fa- 
ther, and who, I am perſuaded, is ſo in 
reality, the very little money he gave me 
at our laſt interviw, with all the manage- 
ment I could uſe, laſted us but a ſhort time; 
I then, unknown to you, procured a ſev 
ſcholars, and thoſe 1 daily attended, which 
occaſioned my frequent long abſences from 
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Urry | me no queſtions, but I read in your eyes 
-)] the anxiety my conduct coſt you, yet I 
mall could find you bread, poor as it was, by no 


| other means, which made me boldly pur 


iam, MW fue it. I had but few pupils, ſome of them 
| my MW never paid me, and, in the height of my 


ho diſtreſs, you were taken ſick; a thouſand 
7 ve. lf things, that I could not procure you, were 
'hich neceſſary to your preſervation; I bor- 


rowed of an uſurer the ſum for which I am 
now under confinement ; my cloſe attend- 
ance on you, in the time of your ſickneſs, 
lolt me the few ſcholars I had before; they 
laid, I had neglected them, and would re- 
ceive me no longer; neceſſity urged me 
to undertake a laborious bulineſs, which 
pleaſed me the better for occupying only 
my hours of reſt, and leaving me thoſe of 
the day to paſs in your chamber; alas ! 
my work, though hard, was not profitable; 
time; II could not pay my fleel-hearted creditor, 
a few and you ſee what he has done to me! 
Beloved charge—moſt amiable of chil- 
dren—what muſt be thy fate? oh, thou, 
YOu. | H | who 
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who haſt neither parent nor friend, what 
will become of thee ?”? | 

Inſtead of anſwering the old man, Wil- 
liam ſtarted on his feet, and ran out of the 
dungeon; but, before Dumount could in 
any manner account for his ſudden diſap- 
pearance, he ſaw him re-enter, his hand- 
ſome countenance brightened by anima- 
tion; he fell on the neck of his tutor, 
whilſt the keeper of the priſon was buly 
in relieving him from his fetters. © Dearelt 
of friends,” cried the tranſported youth, 
« perfe& model of divine goodneſs, ſub- 
mit that I ſhould take off theſe chains with 
which my misfortunes have bound you— 
your debt is diſcharged, and you are a 
liberty.” 

« But how are they diſcharged ?—by 
what means have you diſcharged them?” 

« Honelltly.”” 

« Your watch?“ 

« It is gone.“ 

am —_ for it,” William, «I am 
very ſorry,” 

« Do you envy me the only felicity ! 


have known from my birth, to this ex- 
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hat quiſite moment, in which I bring you free- 
| dom.“ - 
Vil- « Alas! that watch ſo dear to you—the 


the zift of“ —he looked at the man who was 
din Wfitting him, and ſtopped— 

lap- „ Oh! thou to me, the beſt, the tendereſt 
and- of fathers !“ cried the exemplary youth, 
ma- © ſpeak no more of the watch; had its price 
utor, I been ſhort of your ranſom, I would have 
buly Whave ſold myſelf to have redeemed you! 


zarelt W7 never knew the value of this Precious 
outh, toy till now—T ſhall never regret the hav- 
| ſub- ing diſpoſed of it—what a world of happi- 
s with neſs has it purchaſed me.” He ſpoke no 
o. more than he felt; he had never been ſo 
are i BWhppy before: as to Dumount, it is impoſ- 
ivle to deſcribe the exultation of his 
?—by Weart - not ſo much for his own liberation, 
m!“ , for the noble diſplay of principle which 
e had witneſſed in his beloved, his glo- 
nous pupil! 
Thus reſtored to each * arm in arm 
I an Whey walked back to their poor little lodg- 
5 ngs, where they were received with ſo 
licity | Rauch Joy, by their only dependant, as 
his ex- 
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ſhewed, whatever ſhe might think of their 
poverty, ſhe knew how to eſtimate their 
' virtues—ſhe congratulates them a thouſand 
times—ſhe flies to prepare for them their 
favourite, yet frugal ſoup ; but ſhe won- 
ders, in her own mind, how it is poſſible 
they ſhould look fo cheerful, and appear 
ſo contented, as if the air of a priſon had 
enlivened rather than oppreſſed them.— 
It muſt have been a mind more delicate 
than her own that could have ſolved this 
enigma. 
Their repaſt 1 over, William laid 
down a purſe upon the table, in which 
was ten louis, the large overplus of what 
had been paid him for his watch, and aſked 
the Abbe, with a ſmiling air, what they 
ſhould do to increaſe their little capital! 
« For my part,” added he, I think we can- 
not do better than to make that knowledge 
I have gained at college uſeful to our re- 
ceſſities. I really wiſh, very much, to try 
what my talents will produce.” 
In you,”” my child, ſaid the old man, 
= r,-s condeſcenſion is real dignity, and! 
* ſhall 
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But as we are got out of the dungeon, 
it is time we ſhould conclude this chap- 


ter, and reſerve William's anſwer for the 


next, 
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C HAF. II. 
THE ALARM. 


« ] SHOULD like,” faid William, * 
give leſſons in muſic—it is a liberal ar, 
and a gentleman may teach it without dif. 
gracing himſelf.” 

« But have you conſidered, my dear 
Eleve, that if you make this election, you 
muſt be ſubje& to the caprices, the haughti- 
neſs, the ill- humour of all the dunces you 


may happen to-inſtrutt—thoſe who are de- 


ficient in genius are ſure to accuſe the 
"maſter for their own want of it; they think 
him anſwerable for their ſtupidity, becauſe 
he receives their money, It is thus they 
will ſpeak to you. —* But, Sir, here are ſo 
many months paſſed in which I have 


learnt nothing—the Counteſs de —— 
Madame 


Ma 


hav 
long 


| and 


is nc 
amia 
caſic 
neſs 
man) 
from 
you 
cour. 
to ſay 
catio! 
ended 


when 
attend 
count 
calt © 
tion, 2 


THE FORESTERS. 151 


Madame , and the Marchioneſs de 
, are all excellent muſicians; they 
have been under your tuition not much 

| longer than myſelf: all this is mighty odd, 

| and I aſſure Mr. What-d'ye-calem there 

is no accounting why it ſhould be ſo.“ Ah! 
amiable William! you will have great oc- 

caſion for all the patience, all the gentle- 

neſs you poſſeſs, to ſupport you under ſo 

% many mortifications as you muſt encounter 
1 art from pride and ignorance. I am grieved 
you ſhould be ſubje& to them yet the re- 
courſe is an honeſt one I have nothing 
to ſay againſt it—it is worthy of your edu 
cation, and it will be profitable.“ Here 
ended the conference ; the afternoon was 
remarkably fine, and they went out to en- 

joy it in the king's garden. 
They had juſt entered a retired walk 
vhen a venerable old man paſſed by them, 
attended by one of about thirty, whoſe 
countenance was gloomy and furious ; he 
calt on them a piercing look of examina- 
uon, and exclaimed, © It is him--my fa- 
WG - hes 
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ther—there—oh! it muſt be himſelfſ—he 
has every feature of the Marquis.” 

« Arc you ſure it is he?” replied the old 
man. | 

Quite certain,” ſaid the other, lower- 
ing his voice; © him we have ſo long been 
ſecking 1s at laſt found, and he ſhall die.” 

Dumount, and his young friend, heard 
no more of their diſcourſe; the ſtrangers 
were gone, but they had heard enough to 
petrify them with aſtoniſhment at a menace 
{o extraordinary. 

« Ah! my father! my father! we ſhall 
ſoon be ſeparated,” cried William; „be- 
hold my fate is accompliſhed.” 

« Suppoſe it not, my child; however 
this adyenture may ſurpriſe us, what great 
danger does it threaten—theſe tygers dare 
not kill you—they dare not come under 
our roof to cut your throat, and we wil 
no more meet them in this garden.“ 

Notwithſtanding the Abbé pretended ſo 
much compoſure, he was in fact even more 
agitated than William himſelf; they haſten- 
ed home with all imaginable ſpeed, and 
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ſhutting themſelves up, ſpent ſome hours 
in forming projects how to eſcape the toils 
that were ſet for them: it was near mid- 
night before they had determined by what 
mode to ſecure their ſafety; at laſt it was 
ſettled, that immediate flight from Paris 
would be the ſureſt—in conſequence of 
this arrangement Dumount, with the purſe 
in his hand, went to the bedſide of his hoſt 


| and hoſteſs, when having fully ſatisfied all 


their demands, he put it again into his 
pocket, and returned back to the room 
where he had left William, to hurry him 
out of the houſe as ſoon as he could; but 
as they were each folding up a ſmall parcel 
of linen to take with them, their ſenſes 
were almoſt put to flight by a loud and ob- 
ſtinate knocking at the ſtreet door—the 
man of the houſe, who heard it as well as 
themſelves, was running out of his cham- 
ber to open it, but William prevented him, 
whilſt Dumount went to the window, and, 
calling from thence, aſked who it was that 
diſturbed them at an hour ſo unſeaſonable, 


H 5 and 
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and what buſineſs warranted the intru- 
fon? 

Let me in,” ſaid a voice, which had 
nothing of treachery in it—I am the meſ. 
ſenger of one you ought to reſpect.“ 

« Great God!” cried William, © if it 
ſhould be from my father—if he ſhould 
have relented—ah! let him inlet him in, 
I beſeech you, though I ſhould Pay for 
this raſhneſs with my life.“ 

Dumount, who had imbibed the ſame 
glimmering ray of hope that inſpired his 
pupil, did not hefitate a moment, but went 
himſelf to the door, and threw it open 
with the boldneſs of an innocent man, who, 
though he will not trifle with life, can at 
all times meet death with compoſure: a 
ſervant entered, who delivered him a let- 
ter, reſpectfully adding, quickly, gentle- 
men, read the happy ſummons — loſe no 
time, but come with me. 

William had caſt his eyes on the direc- 
tion—he faw it was in the hand of his fa- 
ther—he ſhouted with joy; but in his 
eagerneſs to tear it open, had nearly de- 
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"i moliſhed its contents : the words were 
Wn: 

had _ 8 

gel- 

| BILLET. 

* « Imprudent William, your father would 

TA yet ſave your life, when you, perhaps, will 
dor N occaſion to him the loſs of his own—fly 


with my faithful domeſtic—come to me at 
Valence; and you, Monfieur Dumount, 
do not you abandon your pupil, I have 
urgent occaſions for you—come with him: 
no parleying—no indeciſion — come in- 
ſtantly, or where is the ſtrength that can 
ſave you from deſtruQtion.” 


1 6 CHAP. | 
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'THE INN AT VALENCE. « U 
me: 
| he 
TEIs letter, which it was impoſtibe I can 
could be a forgery, produced its full effed; tell 
they neither demurred, or were undecided; alas 
but bidding the ſervant, who came expreſs, he 
to ſhew them what road they were to take, ing 
they followed him out of the houſe, almoſt {ati 
without ſpeaking to each other. He con- c 
duced them with quick ſteps to the boulle- « þ 
vard neuf, where a poſt-chaiſe waited, into on 
which they entered with the ſame conf- rej 
dence and ſpirit as before they had teſti- lon 
fied on quitting their lodging in the rue | 
St. Victor—they ſoon found themſelves on 


the road to Montargis, and the driver con- 
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veyed them along with ſo much ſwiftneſs, 
that at break of day he brought them to 
Nemours. 

After their firſt emotions, which were 
made up of ſurpriſe, joy, and apprehenſion, 
had a little ſubſided; when they were till 
ſuſpending between hopes and fears; when 
ſilence began to give place to expreſſion 
“ What,“ cried William, “can my father 
mean by the epithet of imprudent, which 
he affixes to me—ah! Dumount! you who 


can anſwer for my conduct, will you not 


tell him I have never been imprudent— - 
alas! ſomebody muſt have deceived him— 
he ſays too I ſhall be the cauſe of ſhorten- 
ing his days. My God! all theſe accu- 

lations are very—very terrible.” | 

«© They are indeed,“ ſaid Dumount ; 
e but take courage, my child depend firſt 
on God, next on your own integrity ; and 
rejoice, atall events, that your father no 
longer diſowns you.“ 

During their drive they aſked the ſer- 
vant, who attended them both as guide and 
guard, ſeveral queſtions, which he civilly 

excuſed 
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excuſed himſelf from anſwering, and in a 
manner that made them perceive his maſter 
had commanded him to be filent, 

A few ſmall difficulties impeded the pro. 
greſs of their journey, ſo that they did not 
reach Valence till the tenth day, about 
eight o*clock in the evening. The ſervant, 
who conducted them to a very handſome 
hotel, afked if the gentleman was yet ar- 
rived? The poſtillion, of whom he in- 
quired, ſaid, No. — But,“ added he, 
J met him at Lyons—you know it is 
only one poſt, fo that he will be here either 
this night, or early to-morrow morning.” 
They durſt only ſay to the fervant, © Is it 
your maſter for whom you inquire?” Re- 
fpeafully taking off his hat, he anſwered 
« Yes!” and conducted them to an elegant 
apartment, where having refreſhed them- 
ſelves they retired to reſt, being half dead 
with the fatigues of ſo long a journey. 

It was four in the morning when they 
were awakened from a ſound ſleep by the 
ratiling of a carriage, which ran with velo- 
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city over the pavement till it ſtopped at the 


in a 
ger door of the inn. 
« He is come,“ cried William, ſtarting 
\ro. up in his bed, trembling all over It is 
not beit is my father.“ At the ſame inſtant 
out chat cruel father entered the chamber 
ant, William made a motion, as if he would 
ome jump out of the bed to caſt himſelf at his 
. feet; but with a look that rendered him 
in. immoveable “ Stay where you are, ſaid 
he, he, © I neither want your duty, nor will 
it is Noccept 3 | 
* William groaned - the groan was echoed 
ng.” by Dumount. 
Ts it * You are not my ſon, Monſieur; how 
Re. Moen ſhall I repeat it to you am not 
ered our father —the veil is dropped you 
-gant made my misfortunes—you have now fi- 
nem. nied them—get up both of you, and at- 
dead end me in the next chamber.” He went 
way, leaving them to do as he com- 
they nanded. 


y the Dumount, though ſcarcely leſs affected 
an William, aſſiſted him, without ſpeak- 
city Ing, to put on his * of poverty; he as 

ſilently 
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ſilently permitted his officious kindneſs; he 
could not help himſelf, his joints were 
ſtiffened with horror, and his eyes blinded 
by ſorrow; neither of them ſpoke, becauſe 
each knew that his voice was not to be 
truſted. Having thrown his clothes about 
William, the old man took him tender]y 
by the arm, and ſupported him to the awful 
preſence, not of a kind father, but a ſevere 
tyrant, their paſſage to him might have verc 
been tracked by their tears. 
le ſaid to William, repulſing him as he 
would have knelt before him“ Have! 
not told you, young man, that I have no 
claims upon you—that dear error which 
| has coſt me ſo much, is done away—it 15 
no longer your friend—it no longer plead: 
for you—and I now ſee you, for the lalt 
time, to ſwear by Heaven and earth, that 
from this hour I caſt you from my protec- 
tion that I caſt you from my thoughts, i to re 
it be poſhble — that I abandon you to leſs j 
your fate—that J have done with you fo ſenſi 
cver.“ | havir 
| William ſuppe 
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William heard this dreadful denuncia- 
tion, but not diſtindly; his hearing, his 
fight, his ſtrength, all forſook him—his 
colour fled — he was ſick at heart—his 
knees ſmote againſt each other—he claſped 
his hands together—he caſt up his eyes to 


Heaven — he tottered—he groaned—and 


he fell. : 

It was a long time hefore William reco- 
vercd his ſenſes —he ſaw himſelf ſurround- 
ed by ſtrangers—no father to terrify—no 
Dumount to ſooth him—every face was 
new to him—he looked round for thoſe he 
wanted to ſee, but he ſaw them no where— 
he called upon them with the voice of in- 
ſanity, until it was quite loſt in hoarſeneſs: 


one of the many who afliduouſly aided to 


reſtore him imprudently told him that the 
gentlemen, for whom he inquired, had 
left Valence together, and were expected 
to return there no more. He was even 
leſs prepared for this ſecond ſhock on his 
ſenſibility than he had been for the firſt, 
having leſs ſtrength of mind or body to 
ſupport him under it, and he relapſed into 


his 


- " + 
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his former ſtate of death-like inattion—the 
people of the houſe compaſſionately liſted 
him on the bed, and ſeated themſelves 
round him, expecting to receive his laſt 
ſighs; but though he neither moved, nor 
ſeemed to breathe, yet in fa& he was not 
inſenſible to the lamentations they uttered 
over him. 
« Dear child,“ cried an old woman, as 
. ſhe wiped away the tears that rolled down 
her cheeks with the back of her hand— 
« thou art indeed a poor little lamb led to 
the laughter, and the devil will ſurely have 
the butchers who fend thee to Heaven.” 
* Ah! barbarians!” ſaid another, what 
a pity ſo handſome a youth ſhould be aban- 
doned by his own father—by his preceptor 
too, who no longer ago than laſt night 
ſeemed to worſhip the very ground he trod 
on.” : 
« Ah!” obſerved a third, *“ they have 
been gone too hours, yet it hardly ſeems a 
minute fince the chaiſe drove away with 
them at ſuch a mad rate; if my prayers are 
heard, they will have their necks broken 
before 
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before they get to the end of their jour- 
ney.“ 

« Yes,” cried the landlord, “a curſe 
muſt attend ſuch cruelty, to leave him 
upon ſtrangers, and never ſo much as to 
ſay take care of him.“ | 

William ſighed deeply—they all ſtarted 
up as if his ghoſt had appeared to them— 
they believed him paſt all affiſtance, but 
now ſome ran one way, ſome another, to 
bring him reſtoratives, and adminiſtered to 
him with ſo much eager humanity, that as 
ſoon as he was able to ſpeak he tried to 
make them his acknowledgements. 

« Exert yourſelf, Monſieur,“ ſaid the 
maſter of the inn; © I am heartily glad to 
ſee you once more on this fide of eternity — 
ſuppoſe theſe bad men have left you with- 
out money, never mind it, you ſhall live 
with me ſhall take care that you do not 
want neceflaries—you muſt not think of 
the difference between my houſe and that 
of Monſieur, your father's. I ſhall love 
you extremely well—yet there are no in- 

dulgences 
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dulgences ſo ſweet as thoſe one receive 
under the paternal roof.“ 

Every word he uttered pierced William 
to the  ſoul-—he ſqueezed the hand that 
would have fed him—he embraced the arms 
that would have protected him, but he 
would be a burden to no man; and the 
firſt moment he found himſelf freed from 
the kind, but oppreſſing importunities of 
his new friends, unobſerved by any body, 
he takes up his little baggage, and paſſes 
through the gates of Valence, where ve 
firſt pointed him out to the obfervation of 
our reader, to whoſe judgement we then 
made a reference, and who by this time 
muſt have decided on the complication of 
his deſtiny. Let us follow his footſteps to ſee 
what more will befal him. 
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WILLIAM, no longer able to diſcern 
the citadel of Valence, or the ſtately 
cloiſters of 1ts venerable abbey, which had 
al gradually ſunk away from his aching. 
light, ſtruck into the firſt ſolitary road that 
offered itſelf to his penſive ſteps, and led 
him ignorant of his route to the borders of 
Iſere; he purſued the path of theſe waters, 
which widen as they approach Dauphiné; 
there he turned a little to the left of Ro- 
mans, and found himſelf in a vaſt plain, 
with the worſt companions in the world 
can the miſerable have any worle than their 
own reileQions ? 


Fatigue 
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Fatigue invited him to repoſe—he fat 
down at the foot of a tree, but ſleep he 
could not his thoughts were all employ. 
ed in ſearching for the motive which in— 
fluenced his father and Dumount to aban- 
don him. The day began to decline—a 
faint light was only perceptible—the laſt 
rays of the ſun trembling on the face of 
nature, announced the approach of night— 
all creation appeared to be wrapped in 
tranquillity, except William, whoſe mind 
was reſtleſs even to tumult—he laid him- 
ſelf on the graſs—his face reſted on his 
hands—his long luxuriant hair floated in 
the winds—he opened his large blue eyes, 
but to weep—he opened his mouth, but to. 
utter groans and lamentations. lich i 

„My father,“ cried he, « once ſo kind, day 
now ſo cruel—what have I done to incur! the 
your hatred? —how often have you preſſed cellar 
me to your heart—called me your ſon- ou] 
your William—your beloved William mor 


dear delicious moments, are ye gone, never frie: 


never to return. — No, never will his Thus 


arms open to me again — never— never liar 


more 
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more ſhall my eyes meet his—he diſowns 
me- am thrown off by my father—I re- 
ain alone in the univerſe O God! 
ind you loo Dumount—you alſo have caſt 
me from your heart—you too have aban- 
doned the youth you once loved—him 
ho you ſo long, ſo tenderly cheriſhed— 
ras it neceſſary your conduct, as well as 
your leflons, ſhould teach me that all men 


ht— 
g in Pre inhuman all, all treacherous, wicked 
mind Nd unjuſt for thy ſake Dumount, fince 


hou, thou art unfaithful, I will fly from 
ankind—1 deteſt—I abhor them. O 


ed in Heaven dire& me to ſome lonely foreſt, 
eyes nhabited by favages, whole very inſtin@ 
but to Dill teach them that pity for my woes 


hich is denied me in ſociety. I vill paſs 
ind days in a retreat, unknown to the reſt 
incut f the worlds invoking the Supreme, by 
preſſel ceſſant prayer, to re-eſtabliſh the calm of 
y foul —I would aſk, that I might think 
lame more of my father's malediction, or of 0 
y friend's treaſon.” b 

Thus ſpoke the amiable, the intereſting 
Villiam his ideas contracted—his head 
confuſed 
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confuſed—his ſpirits plunged in chagrin— 
his heart overcharged with afflition—he 
knew little or nothing of men; thoſe he 
beſt knew had deceived, had inſulted, had 
forſaken him: he would therefore live by men 
himſelf—he would make no exceptions in 
favour of any man—he would regard al 
men as monſters. - Theſe opinions were the 
fruits of his education, perhaps of his mil. 
fortunes; his heart did not produce them; 
the ſoil was much too grateful; it was capa- 
ble of ripening to perfection all the gene- 
rohty, as well as all the virtues of huma- 
nity. . wp 
All the time that William was making 
his lamentations, a beautiful young boy, 
leaning againſt the tree under which he 
had thrown himſelf, liſtened, unſeen, to 
his moving complaints, and cried out, ul 
as he had ended them, © Alas! poor Mon- 
ſieur, what is the matter with you?“ 
William ſtarting up, demanded the mo. 
tive of a curioſity which offended him. 
The child looked in his face with un- 
diſcribable ſoſtneſs . Why ſhould yon 
f be 
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1. be angry,” ſaid he; © are you not very 
he Munfortunate?” 
e he © What if I am.” 


men that have uſed you ſo ill?” 


ns in © It ſignifies nothing to you.”* 
rd all © Oh! you would not be ſo paſſionate 
re the pf you knew me.” 


« Who are you, then?” 
* One that can do you no harm—but 


; capa- Now do you like me ?” 
gene- © If you was not a boy, and will in time 
huma- Ne a man, I ſhould think you amiable 


es, charming—but as a man I muſt Hate, 
making hor, and deteſt you.“ 
ng boy,, ©Oh ! it is only my dreſs that cauſes 
nich nh: Fur error I am a little harmleſs girl, my 
ſeen, tome is Marienna; my father, Germain, and 
ive two leagues from hence, in a very 
calant foreſt—that is our ſervant, Ger- 
in, who you ſee watching our horſe 
ſt it crops a little graſs to refreſh it- 
—_— op 
is father—Dumount—his misfortunes 
re all forgotten, whilſt he contemplated 
01. I. 1 the 


* 
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the charms and the graces of this enchant. WI to 
ing wood nymph. Ah! how different the mc? 
firſt-ſight ſenſations he felt for this child of MW © 
nature, to thoſe he experienced for Made. 
moiſelle d'Egeville, with all her accom- 
pliſhed arts. Beautiful Marienna,” he ex. 
claimed, “ what can have induced your 
father to hide ſuch treaſures in a foreſt?” 
That,“ replied ſhe, “is his ſecret—if he 
had given it me in keeping, I would tell Mhe fo 
it you with all my heart, for I think you} MN 
are very honeſt,”” ſighing, © becauſe youll H. 
are ſo handſome—my father, no doub © 6, 
will tell you himſelf.” 7erma 
% Flow ſhall I ever ſee your father?“ Mentee] 
« Ah ! you will ſee him wry day, when © Ho 


found 
vord 
yes 
(c I 
00r | 


E 


you come to live with us.) re 15» 
Live with you, divine creature -H « ye. 
you invite me to hve with you?“ e that 
« To be ſure I do; can you think iced t 
have already forgotten when I heard y h 
call out to God that he would find youve the 
foreſt to dwell in? No; 1 thought, Mul on 
that very moment, you ſhould go hom not of 
with-us—my father will conſole him,” Sited in 


] 
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ant MW! to myſelf, © And fo will J, if he will let 
the mc?“ - 
d of « Ah! Marienna, how touching 1s the 
ſound of your voice—how ſweet are your 
rords—how gentle the expreſſion of your 
yes!“ 


ade- 
com- 


e ex- 
your am very glad r pleaſe you, my 
ef 2»>Mboor Monſieur.“ 


ik he 


1d tell be foreſt?“ 
k youlſW © We have lived there fix years.“ 
ſe you © How old are you, adorable Mariena ?”? 


doub © Germain ſays I am fifteen and a bit 
zermain is a very good man, but not ſo 
cntee] as yourſelf,” 

„How entertaining—how beautiful you 
E | | 
Jes, my father and Germain often tell 
e that Jam very pretty; I am quite re- 


ced-that you ſhould think as they do.” 


er?“ 
Fl when 


= 100 


think! 


ard ja What innocence—what ſimplicity! I 
nd youg"e then, at laſt, met with one ſincere 
zught, Wu! on whom I can depend; but ſhe 


50 hom not of the world—ſhe has been edu- 
„ Sic in a foreſt,” 


s 1 © That 


Have you been brought up always in 
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1! Hl Marienna's features were not only beau- 
hand iful, but the ſoul of beauty they were 
ompoſed in, the ſparkling expreſſton of 
enfibility, and thoſe lips, which had never 
rielded but to the touch of a father's, 
eemingly divided to utter the pure dic- 
ates of unadulterated nature; conceived 
n 1nnocence, and delivered in the lan- 


he re. 
Jed td 
in bi 
our fa 


that | wage of modeſty. —A thouſand times did 
boch Villiam, as he ſtood gazing on her, repeat 
as Ve pimſelf—“ How charming ſhe is—what 
g ech —what eyes—what hair!' William 
ſtem as in the right of it not to paſs over her 
Aust air, it was of a light aſh colour, and the 
in boden in the world, except his own; with 
upon natural ringlets it formed a covering 
ulpico r her elegant ſhoulders, and flowed neg- 
Toa git ently to the termination of her {lender 
e Was "Wilt; her dreſs, though intended to be 
nced i aſculine, had preſerved enough of the 
the mninine to render it extremely ſoft and 
had bet coming, the veſt being open at the collar, 
aer du her lovely boſom only concealed by 

ny folds of fine muſlin that, by reflection, 
Marien! 


ded to the ſnowy whiteneſs of her ſkin. 
1 3 William 
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William would never have tired in g. 


zing, or Marienna in liſtening to the cclta. trut 
nes of William; again ſhe invited him, i *l 
with a natural and affeQionate air, to 9 2® 
with her; ſhe paſſed one of her arms 
through his, would have dragged him an 
towards Germain, but Germain approached him, 
them with no very flattering alpect, hav. his 
ing obſerved the motions of theſe young felt | 
people from the beginning of the conver. lathe 
{ation. io CC 
Marienna felt confuſed, ſhe did not knoy 3 
why, when this old and favourite ſervant old f 
of her father aſked William from whence ve 
he came—whither he was going—and what no ql 
he wanted with the young perſon to whon have 
he had been talking fo long? 8 / 
« Long,“ replied William; “ do you call cried 

it long, Monſieur? I have not ſeen he 0 
more than a minute!“ x 
« Her—ſo ſhe has told you hen that the w 
ſhe is a girl.“ —“ Ah! Marienna, Maricnn "2 
what will your father ſay to this?“ "XL 
« Why what have I done, Germain : : 


have not my facher and you told me, 
hundrec 
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hundred times, that I ſhall always tell the 


n ga- | 
colt, MW uutb, and never fear to ſpeak what I think? 
him, beides, my dear good Germain, you can- 
to go not think how kind, how virtuous, how 

8 . : : 
arm. innocent, and, alas! how unhappy he is; 


bim Ham ſure he did not know that I heard 
him, when he talked, and wept, and wrung 


ached : 

WE; his hands !—Oh, my God!» how my heart 
oy fclt for him; but we ſhall take him to my 
3 lather, and he, and you, and I, will all try 


to comfort him.“ 

« Young man, who are you?” aſked the 
old ſervant, ſternly. 

I am nobody I am nothing—I have 
no quality to diſtinguiſh me, except that I 
have the misfortune to be a man.“ 

* Ah! how moving are his expreſſions,” 
cried Marienna. | 5 

“Of what country?“ aſked Germain. 

«I know only that I am a citizen of 
the world.” 

© What is the name of your. father?“ 

Of that too 1 am ignorant.“ 
ermain : : OY acquainted with his rank ?*” 
d me, 185 
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« Is this poſſible that he, who has a fa. 
ther, ſhould neither know his name, place 
of abode, nor his ſituation in the rank of 
r 5 
Am ] to blame if he has concealed all 
theſe things from me? am I to ſuffer in the 
opinion of others, becauſe, without being 
guilty of any crime, he has abandoned and 
forſaken me?** Marienna touched his arm, 
« You ſhould not ſay that, whiſpered ſhe. 
But his ſoul was too noble to admit of a 
fubterfuge, even at the inſtigation of her 
who had taught him his firſt lefſon in the 
delicious language of love ; he therefore 
continued his diſcourſe, ſtill addreſſing 
himſelf to the old man, who ſeemed rather 
the guardian than the ſervant of his inno- 
cent little miſtreſs. —©© Think not, Sir, I 
beſeech you, that I am either an im- 
poſtor, or mad ; but liſten to me, whilſt 
tell you all that I know of my wretched 
deſtiny !—I have been educated in a col- 
lege at Paris; I have ſeen there a man, 
who I believe of no mean condition ; he 
ſupported me in a ſtile of grandeur ; he 

called 


calle 
I ve 
has 
calt 
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dere: 
NO O! 
«] 
«] h 
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fa- called me his ſon—I loved him tenderly— 
ace I verily thought him to be my father—he 
« of has this day, without any fault of mine, 
calt me from his arms, renounced, and 
1 all W abandoned me; I am henceforth a van- 
the derer; and, if you reje& me, I will form 
eing no other intercourſe with mankind.” 
and «Imprudent Marienna, ſaid che old man, 


arm, I hope you have not promiſed him the 
ſhe. protection of your fatizer ?“ —In theſe few 


of a MW vords William felt his hopes all blaſted, 
her Wand fled from them with precipitation, 
n the ¶ caſting a look of anguiſh on Marienna that 
efore ¶ rooted itielf in her heart for ever. —« Cruel, 
eſſing IW cruel Germain,” cried ſhe, “ you have 
ather driven him from us ſee how he flies.“ 


inno-“ Oh ! poor Monſieur poor, poor, unfor— 

Sir, | Wtunate, amiable youth, I ſhall love you as 

1 im- Wlongas I hive, and I never, never will forget 

hilt 1 you. May heaven forgive you, Ger- 

etched I nain, but 7 never ſhall.” 

a col- W William, with his head running on the 

man, inſult he fancied he had received from 

n; he Nbermain, and his heart filled by the image 
ir; he Wot Marienna, wandered about all night, 


called 15 without 
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without knowing what path he had taken; 
nor did the dawn of a bright morning 
afford him the leaſt relief; he was ſtill on 
the large plain, but in what part of it was 
to him a matter of indifference ; he {till 


continued walking, or rather flying, like 


the timid hare before the hunter, fearful 
to make one ſtep, even to recover its pant- 
ing breath, leſt the terrible hounds ſhould 
overtake it. William had no purlſuers; 
his greateſt enemies he carried in his bo— 
ſom; they ſpoke to him only of the cruelty, 
the perfidy of man; of the loſt, the lovely 
Marienna; and of his own irreparable woes! 
By and by his ears are aſſaulted with diſtant 
cries—they approach nearer to him—he 
diſtinaly hears theſe words: —“ Father, 
Germain dear ſtranger—will none of you 
come to ſave the poor Marienna 2? Wil. 
liam ſprang forward; what a ſcene pre 
ſented itſelf —it was the beautiful Marienna 
covered with blood, in the hands of 
robber, who ſtrove to drag her along. 
« Ruffian,” exclaimed our hero, ſnatchin 


her from his ſide, without conſidering tht 


dange 
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en; danger to which he expoſed himſelf, **1s it 
ung thus that thou uſeſt a defenceleſs woman?“ 
| on The villain drew out a piſtol, and would 
Was have anſwered him with the contents, but 
Oil our hero tore it from his trembling graſp, 


he levelled it at his head, and laid him dead 
arful at his feet. The young people, no doubt, 


pant- would have ſaid a thouſand tender things 
ould to each other, if humanity had not ſuper- 
uers; | ceded love—deep, heavy groans iſſued 


s bo. MW from no diſtant ſpot—Marienna cried out, 
aeliy, © You have ſaved me, let us fly to fave the 
good Germain—Ah! ah! Germain will die; 
they have wounded him to death !** They 
were at the old man's {ide in a moment, 


ovely 
woes! 


diſtant 

Nel vho laid, ſtretched on the ground, bleed- 

ather,ſſ ing, and in agonies! | 

of you Marienna threw herſelf down by him, 
Wil. ber arms entwined his neck—* Oh! my 


dear Germain,” cried ſhe, * you mult not 


e Pre ; 
die here I am—open your eyes, behold 


LT1enN 
Is of am fafke—indeed I am—but fee who has 
long. aved me? fee who it is that is binding 


atchin] up your poor wounds?—Oh, my God! 
ing tu will love him now—yes, you will carry 
dange „„ 1 
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him wh us to my father. — you do but 
get well, my good Germain, I know | 
ſhall never be ſorry for this terrible acci- 
dent.” 

« Bleſſed be the bounty of God!” cried 
Germain. 

Ah! but Germain, what do you tay to 
our defender?“ | 

« Next to God I will love and ſerve 

him. Generous, amiable youth, * he 
continued, agent of heaven; it is thou 


then — thou, who ſaveſt a father from diſ- 


traction ſaveſt me from death — ſaveſt 
this darling child from diſhonour !] die, 
if thou doſt not . my late inhuma- 
nity,” 
« Live, venerable man,” replied Wil- 
liam, © and let us reap the fruit of my ſer- 
vices, your friendſhip, as I ſhall prove 
myſelf deſerving of it. 

“ promiſe to be your friend, without 
reſtrictions; who ſhall ever preſume to 
doubt thy noble ſpirit ?—Give me thy 
hand ?—my ſoul has been more wounded 

than my body, in reſtoring to me my 
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young miſtreſs inviolate; you have cured 
the one, the other is but a contuſion on 
my ſhoulder; bind it up tight with your 
handkerchiefs, and it will find its own re- 
medy in the blood it has emitted; then ſet 
me upon the horſe, and J am yet ſtrong 
enough to condutt you to the arms of a 
virtuous father, who will acknowledge in 
you the deliverer of his precious daughter, 
and love you, as I do, for her ſake.” 

The two young people, delighted with 
their office, did every thing he commanded; 
and having, with ſome difficulty, put him 
on horſeback, Marienna mounted behind 
to keep him ſteady. 

William, as he walked by their fide, felt 
himſelf no longer unhappy—he could ſee 
Marienna — he could catch her ſmiling 
glances as ſhe threw them baſhfully towards 
him—he could hear the ſound of her mu- 
ical voice; in ſhort, he could adore her 
vithout fear of offending any body—ſhe 
accounted to him for the extraordinary 
ſcene in which he found them engaged, by 
laying, „that, after he had ran away from 


them, 
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them, they had loſt their road, no doubt,” 
ſhe added, © for a puniſhment that they 
had not taken him with them: in this dil- 
agreeable dilemma they had wandered 
about all night, when juſt as they were de. 
ginning to diſtinguiſh, at break of day, 
that they were not far from Romans, the 
villain aſſaulted them; when Germain, in 
hopes to move his compaſſion, told him 
Marienna was a girl, begging he would turn 
away the piſtols from her ſight; upon which 
he felt himſelf wounded by the diſcharge 
of one of them; and, at the ſame moment 
that he fell, he had the torture to behold 
Marienna drawn from his ſide, and dragged 
from his Gght !”? : 

Stopping at the pretty village of Mar: 
cellin, our three travellers reſted long 
enough to get Germain's wounds dreſſed 


by a ſurgeon; afterwards they proceeded, 
with additional ſpirit, for the houſe of Ma- 


rienna's father, whoſe name was Villeroy. 
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CHAP. XV. 


THF FOREST—THE FORTRESS—AND THE 


FATHER. 


WIXN they entered the gloomy foreſt 
of Chamboran William's heart began to 
fail him a little to part now with Marienna, 
oh! the thought was inſupportable and 
bow did he know but her father might give 
him as cold a reception as Germain had 
done before fn the plain of Romans—the 
bear poſſibility of ſuch a misfortune drew 
ſo deep a ſigh from the bottom of his heart 


as made Marienna ſeek for its origin, and 


finding it in his timidity, ſhe got Germain 
of her party, both together uſing ſuch 
cordial expreſſions as gave him new cou- 
rage. 


This 
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This foreſt, where ſtood the habitation 


celv« 
of Villeroy, was ſituated between St. Mar- upon 
cellin, St. Euenne, and Romans, being ſort 
full ten leagues in curcumference, more }M Willi 
celebrated for robLers, and precipices, than « ” 


for the few chu Nature had beſtowed ing h- 
upon its decoratious—to all the world it I dear 
was an object of ſo much terror, that it Mis loc 
was ſuppoſed whoever entered it muſt be are ff 
endowed with celeſtial courage—nrotaing, ing wi 
in fact, could be equally tremendous. Wil— Ma 
liam thought io as he caſt up his fight upon KWilarme 
the huge trees, that bending with age bed th 
threatened to fall and cruſh thoſe who Whrlt da 
ſhould be under them; when he ſaw that Wn hope 
the radiance of the ſun could not penetrate Nu the 
through their maſſy boughs, and heard the FWouſe - 
uncealing murmurs, or rather growling With w. 
of the winds, which eternally collected Was infi 
and diſcharged themſelves amongſt their We forg 
branches, | 
In the midſt of this terrific ſcene of hor- Naubri 
rors was ſituated the houſe of Villeroy, but FÞuld d. 
in a little glen or valley much more fa- Ho. 
vourable, which, however, was not per- Pure ot 
ceived 


ae, a 
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n ceived by William till they came cloſe 
upon it—this houſe ſeemed to repreſent a 
g ſort of fortreſs —Marienna ſmiled to ſee 
re William's aſtoniſhment. 

an « There,“ ſaid ſhe, © there is our charm- 
ed ing habitation—and there too is my dear, 


it dear father walking on the wall ah! he 
it Wis looking out for his poor Marienna I 
be Ware ſay, _ little thinks who I am bring- 
ng, Wig with me.“ 
Fil- Marienna was perfectly Agi 
pon I larmed at their abſence, had not been in 
bed the whole night, and watched from the 
irſt dawn of morning, pacing up and down 
n hopes he ſhould ſee them returning—he 
ay them ſtop at the drawbridge, for the 
ouſe was ſurrounded by a moat filled 
bling ich water—he uttered a cry of joy—he 
eded as infirm, yet he forgot his infirmities— 
e forgot his age — he even forgot his 
me, and walked briſkly to let down the 
nwbridge, being ſo conſtructed that he 
„ but puld do it with his ſingle arm. 

How charming, how venerable was the 
ure of this intereſting old recluſe—how 


beautiful 
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beautiful the contraſt, when the young, the 
lovely, the enchanting. Marienna ruſhed to 
his arms, when he preſſed her fo cloſe to 
his boſom, that his ſilver hairs almoſt co- 
vered her roſe-woven countenance.—Alas! 
poor William, we yet ſee thee only in the 
back- ground of this delicious pitture—this 
cannot long be thy fituation—1s not thy 
divine miſtreſs telling her father, as faſt as 
ſhe can ſpeak, and faſter than ſhe ever {poke 
before, that it is to thee he is indebted {or 
the life of his beloved daughter, and hard- 
ly leſs beloved ſervant—is not the grateful 
Germain himſelf loading thee with ap- 
plauſes. Step forward then that we might 
palace thee on our canvals in a light more 
to the advantages of thy heroiſm, and of 
thy virtues. 
The moment Villeroy was informed that 
the deliverer of his daughter ſtood before 
bim, he broke from her embraces—he 
dropped the hand of Germain, and catch- 
ing William in his arms, who ſtood trem- 
bling, his eyes caſt upon the ground— 
« Child of misfortune,” cried he, © you 
have 
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have acquired rights to my heart, 'which 
none ſhall ever diſpute with thee—are you 
willing to adopt my retirement—to quit 
mankind, who are all wicked—all deceit- 
ful—to live with, to love, and never to 
leave me, except 

Here William interrupted him; “ Never, 
never, my father, except you command me 
to depart from you. Ah! will you be my 
father? will you let me be the brother of 
your Marienna?“ | 

Father!“ cried Villeroy, Rarting; «ah! 
how that appellation from thy lips pene- 
trates my very ſoul—but for me—let us 
lay no more about it—come again to my, 
arms—be to me as the ſon thoſe eyes have 
ſeen expire—and be the brother of Ma- 
rienna: but remember the gate through 
which you are permitted to paſs is ſhut 
againſt all the world but yourſelf; there- 
fore, if ſ{#ftude does not pleaſe you, turn. 
back before it be too late.” 

William reſpectfully imprinted his aſſent 


on the hand of Villeroy, and they all en- 


icred the houſe together. 
Whilſt 


Dre 
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Whilſt William is telling his pathetic 


tale to an audience of three, who are liſten. 


Ing to him with much intereſt, let us take 
a peep round the ſtrange building to which 
the good or evil fortune of our young hero 
had condutted him. 

We ſhall find it a ſmall houſe, fortihed 


againſt all ſurpriſes by a high wall, flat at 


the top, which nearly concealed every part 


of it, till we have paſſed over the draw- 
bridge; the edifice conſiſts of only one 


roomy ſtory, eretted in four parts, each 


containing two apartments, where there is 
no diſplay either of architecture, or orna- 
ments of any ſort; in lieu of which we ſee 
every thing that can be uſeful and commo- 
dious arranged in the neateſt manner— 
when we ſay there are no ornaments, we 
ſhould except a very fine harpſichord, land- 
ing in a ſmall dreſſing room, which Mari- 
enna calls her own; how ſhe attained the 
uſe of it will be made known hereafter : 
it was extremely inſtrumental to the amuſe- 
ment of her leiſure hours—it alſo ſoothed 
thoſe of gloomy regret, to which the days 

| ol 
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of her father were but too much dedicated. 
In the court of this odd dwelling is a ſtable 
for their horſe—a granary for their corn 
a ſhed for tools of every kind-— and ſtill 
within the walls ſprings of clear water, be- 
ſides a good kitchen garden, well repleniſh= 


ed with fruits and vegetables; nor is there 


wanting a yard for poultry—this little ſe- 
cluded family having every recourſe, every 


neceſſary, every comfort within them- 
ſelves. 


It is time now that we return back into 


che houſe, becauſe William has juſt finiſh 


ed the ſad relation of his woes—we ſee him 


embraced by Villeroy, Marienna, and Ger- 


main—we ſee them contending which ſhall 
pour upon his wounded ſenſibility the ſweet- 
eſt balm of conſolation — we hear him 
gratefully acknowledge that he ſhall owe all 
his yet untaſted happineſs to their friend- 
ſhip—alas! miſtaken youth! thou art not 
yet doomed to be happy—thy too ſuſcepti- 
ble apprehenſions muſt follow thee every 
where—ſhake off the errors of prejudice— 


learn to know that happineſs will not mate 


with 
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with ſuſpicion—teach thyſelf to believe 


that though ſome men are falſe, cruel, and 


deceitful, there are a much larger propor- 
tion of the human race whoſe hearts are 


upright, feeling, and generous. 


END OF THE FIRST VOLUME. 


